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ADVERTISEMENT. 



That the weakest go to the wall, u ao old 
and vulgar adage, which I am not gure that 1 
clearly trnderstand; but, if its meaning be that 
they look to it as a means of support, my own 
Muse will undoubtedly afford a new and striking 
example of its truth, since, in her progress through 
the following pages, she will be found constantly 
resorting to the classic walls of Pompeii and 
Herculoneum to guide her tottering steps. 



iyGoogIc 



lyGoogle 



LIST OF ENGRAVINGS. 



I. HELEAGER AND ATALANTE, mth othtr Figure*, 

(UouH of MBletger, Pompeii,) . FTOOiiipiece. 

3. STORK AND LIZARD, (Pompeii,) ... 3 

3. STORK AND FISH. (Ditto,) .... 7 

4. VENUS. WITH CUPID HOLDING A CASKET, 

(Home of Meletger, Pompeii.) ... 12 

5. VENUS AND CUPID FISHING, 

(Houee of Tragic poei, Pompeii,) .... 14 

6. PERSEUS RESCUING ANDROMEDA. 

(MuMO Borbonico,* Niplei,) .... 39 

7. PERSEUS SHOWING THE REFLECTION OF 

MEDUSA'S HEAD, (Houieorihe Gracei, Pompeii,) 32 

8. ARIADNE DESERTED, (Mmeo Borbonko.) . 46 

9. BACCHUS DISCOVERING ARIADNE, (Ditto.) . 51 

ID. PYGMIES IN A BOAT, (Mnwo Boibonieo,) . 61 

II, PYGMIES AND CRANES FIGHTING. 

(Eictntion of 1634, Pompeii,) .73 



* N.B. or the FreKoi it pment collected in the Mus 
Borbonico in Naplei. toanj were brought from Herculuieum. 



lyGoogle 



Tl ILLI 

12. FIGURE OF ATALANTE, (Hii««o Boib«Dico.) . 95 

13. LADY AND SERVANT, (Muieo BorboDica,) . 105 

M. LADY WITH TABLETS AND STYLE. Scrvul 

praiping, (Muieo BcnbDiiieo,) .... 126 

15. ORGIES OF BACCHUS 141 

16. BACCHANTE AND ^SCULAPIUS, 

(HoQH of H«le>g«r, FompMi,) .... 143 

IT. MARRIAGE OF ZEPHYR AND FLORA, 

(Mnieo Boibonico,} 153 

18. APOLLO PLAYING ON THE LYRE TO A 

NYHPH, (HoQMorHeluger,) ... 166 

16. HERCULES AND THE NEU£AN LION, 

(Hueo Boibonico,) 177 

3D. HERCULES BOUND TO A PILLAR, wilh Jdinent 

■Mied. (Hnieo Boibonico,) . . . . 1B2 

31. DEATH OF ACTiEON, (Hoom oTSdlait, Pompeii,) 189 

33. DIANA AND ENDYHION, 

(HouHortbaGimcM, Pompaii,) . ... ISO 

23. APOLLO AND MERCURY, (HounofMoleigeT,}. 197 

3 . MERCURY OFFERING A PURSE TO CERES, 

<Hauiaof Moleiger,) ..... 308 



iyGooglc 



CONTENTS. 



THE STORK AND THE LIZARD 

VENUS AND CUPID 

PERSEUS AND ANDROMEDA 

ARIADNE 

THE FYOHIEg AND THE CRANES 
HELEAOER AND ATALANTE . 
PAHPHILA, OR THE FATAL TABLETS 
BACCHUS AND fiSCULAPIUS 

FLORA 

MINERVA AND HERCULES 

DIANA AND ENDYMION 

APOLLO AND MBRCURV .... 



iyGoogIc 



lyGoogle 



FABLES AND TALES. 



lyGoogle 



lyGoogle 



„Goo<^le 







lyGoogle 



THE STORK AND THE LIZARD. 

A Fable followed hj k moial 
Should act like iofontB' bells' and coni ; 
The fint with jingle ehould invite 
Each gtown-np babe to take a bite i 
The second ahoiild, instead of tooth, 
Produce some salutary tmth. 
'TiB hence I venture to relate 
How, to avoid the dreadful &te 
Of being gobbled up' alive, 
A cunning Lizard did contrive. 

In andent days, when beasts could speak. 
And 'WiBdom''8 precepts might be heard 

Proceeding from th' inspired beak 
Of great Minerva's bvMte bifd. 
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4 THB STOBK AND THB LltABS, 

It dunced that on the Sudors «de 
A Stotk, Tho§e step betokened piide, 
Beheld with moat contemptnouB sneer 
The Smtllows on its sui&ce clear, 
And Sand-biids on the neighboring beach, 
Punning with discordant screech 
Some flies that, when obtained at Ust, 
Made but a son; day's repast. 

He cast his lordly look around. 
And seeing near him on the ground 
A troop of Lizards in the sun, 
In meny mood, disporting run, 
He thought ^twould be a good occasion 
For eating with some ostentation ; 
And finding that his appetite 
Was somewhat sharpened by the sight, 
Approached one larger than the rest. 
And thus the trembling wretch addressed. 
" Stop, reptile ! at my bidding stay ; 
* ThouVt destined to become my prey. 



iyGoogIc 



THX STOBK AND THE UZABD. 

<* And show this lov-bred, Tulgax fli^^t i 

" Of Swallovs, that offends my nght, 

" How at one gulp more food I gain 

" Than they vith days of toil obtain. 

" DispatcJi, if thou hast aught to say, 

" For hunger irill not brook delay.^ : 

Thm spake the Sto^ : die metch before him 
Beheld a long beak "in tenorem," 
And knowing that he coold not hope 
With each an enemy to cope, 
SuGcessfiilly, in etiength or speed. 
Determined, in sach case of need. 
Instead of fighting or of running. 
To use his eloquence and cunning. 
" I should,*' exclaimed tlte ciafly Linrd, 
" Stick sadly in youi royal giziard ; 
" For doctors, 'tis well known, insiBt 
" That of all creatures which exist, 
" Whether they 're beasts that roam the field, 
" Or birds that airy r^ons yields 
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b THI STOBK AND THE 

" Or fishes id the brioy deep, 

" Or reptiles on the earth that creep, 

" We little BCaly Liioids are 

" Moat indigestible by tar : 

'* And if youi gnce should make your dinner 

" On me, poor miseiable sinner, 

" 'Tirould cause, without the smallest doubt, 

'* Dyspepsy, cholic, or the gout, 

*' Wherefore, I humbly dare to pray 

*' You 11 leave me to pursue my way. 

" The Samo yields much better &re ; 

*' Then deign to listen to my prayer, 

" And let your clemency be shown, 

" If not for my soke — for your own." 

As thus he spoke, and whilst the question 
'Twixt empty crop and indigestion 
His &te seemed likely to decide, 
Lo ! in the iivCT\ friendly tide. 
As if to crown the suppliant's wish, 
Sudden a glittering sho^ of fish 
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THB BTOKK XSD THE LIZARD. 

The greedy Stork*s attention caught, 
Who, pouncing on them quick as thought. 
Was pleased to find he could command 
More wholesome food so near at hand, 
And took it not the leist in dudgeon 
To leave our Lizard for a Gudgeon. 

Whenever baplesB suppliant's fate 
Hangs on the fiat of the great, 
To touch thrar feelings or their pnde 
Let evrary ai^niment be tried ; 
Bat still (he strongest and the best 
Is found to be sblf-intkbest. 
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A FoblefoliiBBed by a moral 

S4ohU act lilie itifant^ beU* Oftd amA. 

Il would be uelcH to follow Ariitotle tbrongh a long di*- 
cuirioii M to the difference between k Fsble and an Apol^ue, 
and all their subdiTiiiooi into £wpian, Ljdian, Cypriao, tu:.; 
for wf own, (uDlen they may be luppoted to hare aome 
conneaioD with the last mentioned,) I fear, would not come 
under anydefcription at all. The great father of critica, bow> 
erer, imista, that whatever the fable may be, it should hare a 
monl eipreased or understood ; and with that rule, at leaaC, [ 
hare endeavoured to comply to the beat of my ability, thougji 
I fear that eveD taj monli m^ aometimei be thought a little 
doubtliiL Aa, however, I do not challenge the criticiain of 
the faatidioui, my ambition will be fully ntisfied if I am now 
and then found by the more indulgent reader to realiie whitf 
PhKdnu, in hia Prologue, aayi should be the object of a foble. 

" Duplex libelli doa eat ; quod rigum movet, 
" Et quod prudeuti vitam conailio monet 
" Calnmniari ai quia antem voluerit, 
" Quod et artxnea loqnaolur, non tantum fen ; 
" Fictia jocari ooi roemioerit fabulii." 
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It chateed that an the Sarao't tide 
A Slori, whote Hep ietotoud pride. 

The Saiuo U a beautifully clear fltream, which, iHuing ^m 
the baw of a mouDtain, near a modem town of the Bame name, 
flows about tweire miles in a winding course through the 
plaia in which the rains of Pompeii are situated, (in bet, 
the''([usrigat tequonSamus" of Viigil,) and &lls into the 
■ea immediately opposite to the insulated castle of Rovigliano. 
I will not Touch for the &ct of there ever hanog been Storks 
on its baoks ; its vicini^ to Pompeii roust be mj excuse for 
having made it the scene of my lable. 

LIMB 49. 
" Iihtmld," aclaimtd the erajts liiard. 
" Stkk ladly IB yow royal gtMiard." 

It has been objected to me that Liwds are not naturally 
cuDniog; hut the Ijiard in question, (as depicted in ihe copy 
of a fresco with which I have been &Taured,) has certainly 
a Tery persnanve air, and seems actoall; to be pleading his 
own cause. The original painting was destroyed in its re- 
rooval ; but there is szcellent authority fbr its having existed, 
as w«ll as the long-legged nondescript with the fish in his 
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VENUS AND CUPID. 

Each courtly dame or lawlj Ues 
Alike consults her loolcing-^lass : 
If loTcly, 'tis witb satis&cti(m 
At seeingf there so mocli attraction ; 
If not, 'tis with a tiope to trace 
Some latent cliann of form or &ce, 
Which, helped jadiciousl; by art, 
May chance to catch a irand'ring heart. 

No wonder, tiien, the Queen of Beauty, 
On going through such pleasing duty. 
One morning, when her own dear Spring 
Seemed to her charms new grace to bring, 
Should fee] a thrill of proud delight 
On viewing thai unrivalled sight, 
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Which, though the world it held aubjected, 
Bj her was only seen reflected. 

The mirror Venus looked upon 
Wu held by her attendant son, 
Who, thou^ in childhood^s tend'rest age. 
Was yet so perfect as a page, 
That when he saw his mDtheT''8 eye 
Kindle with well-fed vanity, 
He thought 'twas just the time to ask 
A boon in virtue of his task, 
And cried, " Mamma, I do so wish 
** That you would take me out to fish. 
" You know you promised long ago 
" Your darling HOB that sport to show ; 
" And now, I 'm sure, you can't Bay nay, 
" You look 80 beautiful to-day." 

The latter well-placed argument 
Home to the Goddess' feelings went ; 
And, patting Cupid's golden hair 
With rose-tipped fingers long and fair, 
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VBNUB AND CUPIDS 13 

She kissed his forehead and replied, 35 

" Thy wishes shall be gratified." 

This said, the happy' little 0od 

Was ^mished with a lioe and rod 

By some attendant Nymph ; another 

Was carried for his smilii^ mother, 40 

Who to each line llad fixed a bait 

Which she, with female pride elate, 

Conceived no fish could e'er withstand. 

Formed as it was by Beauty^s hand. 

Within Cythera's &vouved isle, 45 

Where Nature erst, with brightest smile 
And promise of ebEm^ spring. 
Her ready welcome seemed to bring 
To Venus, when she fiist was seen 
Rising from ocean. Beauty's Queen : 50 

Within that island's deepM flhade, 
Where votive myrtles never fode> 
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ii VEND8 AND GUPtD. 

Forth from the bosom of a hill 
Escapes a streamlefs limpid rill : 
At fint the thraldom of the rock 
With munnui loud its waters mock ; 
But soon, the happiest of gtrearoe, 
Content with liberty, it seems 
To kiss its moss-grown banks and play 
A thousand gambols on its way, 
As with &ntaatic course it bends. 
Whilst plenty on each turn attends, 
And the ^ad peasants of the vale 
Its fertilizing windings hail. 

^TwBS to this lovely river's side 
That Venus now with Cupid hied; 
And choosing a sequestered spot, 
Where, shaded by overhanging grot, 
Its deeper wateis formed a pool 
or liquid crystal bright and co<J, 
Like him, in thoughtless, plajrfVil moo<^ 
The Goddess gay her sport pursued. 
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TBNCS AMD CDPtD. 

The eyes of the delisted boy 
SpBTlded at first with childish joy. 
When in their native streamlet clear 
He saw the finny tribe appear, 
And hasten conrtier-like to wait 
In due attendance on the but, 
Wbich he, with truly prince-like taste, 
Now dowly trailed, now dragged in haste, 
Now lused, now dropped with dioU caprice, 
Nor left the fish a moment^e peace. 
But Cupid, after having spent 
An hour on such pursuit intent, 
B^ian to think his sport would be 
More satis&ctory, if he 
Could manage with his glittering lure 
Some bolder trifler to secure. 
But all in vain the sportsman tried 
To lay the nibblers at his side i 
In vain he watched each greedy gill 
tiorgc bis now passive bait at will ; 
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16 VKMU8 AND CUPID. 

For, thongli a sudden jerk might b«ar 
Some glutton to the upper air. 
As Budden came the hated splasb, 
Off hie intended prey wouhl dash, 
And, darting nimbly through the tide, 
Seem all his cunning to deride. 

The baffled God, with angry pout. 
Beheld the triumph of the Trout, 
And b^;ged his mother to espltin 
Why thus his efforts all wwe vain. 
" Indeed, my dear, I cannot say, 
" But why attempt to catch them, pny P^ 
Inquired the Goddess ; " as for me, 
" My great amusement is to see 
" Hov this same silly tribe of fish 
*< All move obedient tomy wish. 
*' Do mark that Chub with bloi^ted cheeks, 
*' How psonflilly my but he seeks ! 
** Whilst yonder merry little Dace 
" Bo lightly hovers on the chase I 
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" See, how th' JTiriiniiUiiig Eel 

" Seems cautionely his way to feel ! 

** And hov the fierce voradous Jack 

" Darta boldly forward to th' attack ! 

" To me *tis reaQj quite delight 

" To teue them all with constant flight ; 

" And what the mother thinks good fun, 

** Should, surely, satisfy her son." 

" For shame, Mmnmii !" cried little Cupid, 
'* I never thought you half so stupid, 
" As thus, unblushing, to allow 
** That you have not a notion how 
** To catch this finny generation, 
** Whose triumph ^ves me such vezatioa. 
'* If 'Us your pleasure here to dangle, 
** And waste your time in useless angle, 
" Know, / such paltry pastime scorn, 
*' And wish your Ooddeaship good motn ." 

Th' indignant boy, with basty fli^t, 
Then Tanished from bis mother's sight ; 
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18 VENDS AND CirPID. 

But, as the screemiig rock he passed. 
The long pent lortent bunt at last, 
And runiimg faster still bom fesr 
Lest she his sobs might chance to hear, 
Whilst, pettishly, the stream he eyed, 
The child forgot the Ood, and cried. 
But, ere he thus had waitdeied &r. 
He heard the whirling of the car. 
Whose coursers proudly seemed to bear 
Minerva through the realms of sir. 

'Twere mere conjecture, labour vain, 
To seek the object to explain 
Which brought that Goddess to an isle 
So little favoured by her smile ; 
For she but seldom bent hei way 
Where Venus held despotic sway. 
And altars ne'er were known to nise 
Their votive smoke in Wisdom's praise ;' 
But, as it chanced, the " blue-eyed dame' 
Precisely at that moment came. 
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VBNDS AND CUPID. 

And little Cupid, fairlj caught. 
In TUD to hide liie weakness loaght. 

Ab lightly from her csr ahe stept, 
Minervs, seeiug he had vept, 
Fondly caressed his humid cheek, 
And deigned his BorTOw''s cause to seek. 

It may, peihape, seem somewhat odd 
That she should thus caress a Ood 
Whoee silly mother's vanity 
Son^t with her higher rank to ide ; 
But Pallas, thou^j^ ahe ne^er oould sate 
^Gtunst Venus her immoital hate, 
Had found her hreastplate pervious prove 
To the sweet smiles of in&nt love. 
And oft-times would she condescend 
(Such wisdom I, for one, commend,) 
To drive severer thou^ts away. 
With Cupid in " a game at play." 
Hence, when with blush, when shame and joy 
Contending strove, the petted boy 
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20 VENUB AND CUFID. 

Had told hia mighty cause of woe, 
She begged Ms tackle lie irould show ; 
Ch>od-iiatuTedly resolved to trj 
Her litUe fiiend to gratify. 

A smile came o'er her ftce divine 
At aght of Cupid''s rod and line ; 
(Such smile is seen in courtly throng, 
When rivals break down in a song ;) 
And, Uughing scornfully, she cried, 
^ I marvel not the fish defied 
<* Your efforts, since, of flight secure, 
" They well mij^t tear your bookless lure. 
" Worthy of Venus was the thought 
** That they by bait alone were caught ; 
" But, Cupid, you shall quickly see 
*' What 'tis to have s fiietid in me." 

A piece of steel, as thus she spoke, 
Blinerva &om her umoor broke, 
And having added to the line 
A hook contrived by art divine, 
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VBNDB AND CUPID. 

O'ei it the former lore Bhe spread { 
Then» giving it to Cupid, snid, 
*' There, take your line, my pretty boy, 
** No loDger now a uaeless toy, 
** But made to giatiiy your wish : 
** For, with my hook to catdi the fish 
" Attracted by yoni mother's bait, 
'* Yout sport is certain to be great." 

The eager boy scarce stopped to ihank 
The Ooddees ; but the river's bank 
R^;ained with breathless speed, and found 
Fair Venus going still the round 
Of piscatorial fluiation, 
Precisely in her fonner station. 

Without deUy his bait he threw 
And forth a Trout in triumph drew ; 
Hifl mother heard his joyful cry. 
But would not please his vanity 
By other notice than a glance. 
At what she thought th' efi^t of chance. 
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But when she saw bis finny ^le 
IncTeafiing evei more and more ; 
When mingled GudgeonB, Eds, and Dace, 
In dying strn^les aplashed tier &Ge, 
She cried, " Do tell me, Cupid, how 
" You, who vent pouting off juflt now 
" Because you could not catch one fiah, 
^ Land them as quickly as you wiah P 
*' Why does not like success await 
*' My efforts, with the self-same bait, 
" Wlich seems infiitlible with you ?" 
" Your bait the fish attracts, 'tis true," 
Quoth he, triumphantly, " but, look I 
" I catch them with Minerva's hook.'' 

Beauty, fiiir ladies, is a bait 
Which, thouf^ its fiist efiect be great, 
SdU, being nothing but a lore. 
Must &il afl^tion to secure. 
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And soon or late desertion brook, 
Unless 'tis aided by a book 
Whose point b doubly barbed by 
Oood-4enBe and amiability. 
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One morning, vihen her own dear Spring 
Seemed to her charmt neio grace to bring. 

ItKemi almost Deedlen to gire authorit; for a. fact frhid) 
aU must feel, that Spring ig tbe tnie aeaioD of Veoui; but 
Horace nja, 

" Ut tamen noris quibu* adTocem 
" GaodiU; Idui tibi aunt agend*, 
" Qui dies meaaem VeDerii mariDK 
" Findit Aprilwn." 

And Ovid. Fut lib. iv. 
" Venimua ad quartum, qno tn celebeirima, menHm, 
" £t Tatem, et menKm scii, Venui, era« tnoa," 



Which, thtmgh the mrld it held tubjeeted. 
By her vm only teen rtJUcted. 

Tlie nnivenal power of Veniu is thus described by Homer 
in hit Hymn to that GoddeM :— 
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And llMocribu myt ibe could lubdue Jove himself. 



7%« mirror Vemu lotAed upon 
Wai held &y her attendant ton. 

The fresco here ailnded to still TsmaiDs, in the hoiue of 
Meletger, at Pompeii. The object in the hands of Cnpid 
doea Qodoubtedly more lesemble a casket for jewek than a 
modem looking-glass ; but I take the libertj of fbllowing the 
opinion of those nbo think that ancient mirrois wete tn- 
quentlj placed in limilai cases. The Vemis, at all events, 
has the air of being periectljr well tadsSed by bet recent 
gtance at the contents of the case in question : and ivhal 
casket, let me ask, can possibly contain a more lovely gflm, 
or one more ntisbctoiy to its possessor, than perfect female 
beauty? 

LIKE 45. 
Wittin Cythera'i/avoured u&, 
Where Natare ent, with brightett inule. 

Hesiod says that Venus rose from the sea near the island 
of Cythen, and was mfM on sboie by the Zephyrs. Homer, 
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ID his Hymns, give* a similu accouat of her riling; but nyi 
it was in C; pnii ahe landed ; " et adhuc aub judice lis eii." 



Within that itiand't deepett ihade, 
WItere votive myrtUt newrjade. 

That the myrtle was saicred to Veaua we aie Informed by 
Virgil, Eclog. vii. 

" Populus Alcids gratissima ; Vitis laccho ; 

" FormotB Veneri Myrtus ; *ua Laurea Fhabo." 

There are quantitiet of otbei authorities, but that moat to the 
purpose is of Ovid, who teems to hint that it grew abna- 
daotly in Cytheca. Speaking <^ Venus, wbom he had in- 
Toked, he nys, 

" Hota Cytheiiacft leriter inea tempoia Myrto 
" CoDtigit, et, cceptnm peifice, dixit, opns." 



XtAx him, in thoughtJeu, pltyfid mood. 
The Ooddeagm/ her g>ort {named. 

The fresco representing this scene is to be found i 
" House (rf the Poet," at Pompeii. 
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Hou Ihk lamt ti/fy triU tfJiA 
AU mow obtdient to my wuA> 

If that moat amiable inflicter of torture, Inac Walton, 
■boald dianee to peep up from his grave and honoui me by 
Teading thia &ble, I fear he i*ould find great bull with my 
JgnoraDce of " the gentle art," and tell me that one and the 
■ante bait would never locceed in attracting alt the different 
kindi offish I mention. Under such correction I should kiu 
the " rod," although no " bnithet of the angle ;" and, in mj 
defence, simply beg old Isaac to remember that, as bbulists 
are allowed to endue fish (supposed to be by nature mute) 
with the human faculty of speech, it is no great licence to 
make their likeness to mankind consist in t) 
pursuit of "a glittering baiL'' 



Whom liUy raother'i vamly 
Sot^ht with her hightr rank to vie. 

That Minerva came next in rank to her father, we a 
informed by Horace, who, speaking of Jupiter, says, 

" Unde nil majus generatnr ipso, 
" Nee viget quidquam simile, aut secundum ; 
" pToximos illi taroen occupavit 
" Pallas hoDorea." 
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NotwithsUnding all this, Venui bore «wv/ the ptlm of 
beau^ from the greater personage. How often do we m* 
the chums of a duchen ecUpaed by thote of ber "/aame de 
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PERSEUS AND ANDROMEDA. 

Andbokxda with ceaseless pout 
Had wom poor Perseus' patience out, 
TeaziDg from mora till night to see 
The Gorgon's physiognomy. 

At first the hero thought it best 
To argue on the stnnge iec|ueBt ; 
But soon diacoTeied it was treason 
A beauty to oppose vitb reason. 

Sometimes he soothed her with caresses. 
Played fondly with her flowing tresses. 
And praised her beauties one by one — 
By flatt'ry wonders oft ue done ; 
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30 PBitBBUS AND ANSBOHBDA. 

But though she answered to his Came 
With equal aidour, still the dame 
Would whisper 'midst their amorous play, 
" Do show the head, my love, to-day." 

Sometimes he thou^t it fit to scold — 
But &U the world knows well, of old, 
Nor man, nor demi-god can hope 
With female eloquence to cope. 

Sometimes, again, he, vainly sought 
To change the subject of her thoagbt ; . 
Told of the ivgions he M explored, 
Extolled the Tirtues of his sword, 
Displayed the all-iesplendent shield. 
Which Pallas' self had deigned to vieJd, , 
Showed Pluto's hefanet, Mercery's winga — 
QifU such as Qods bestow on Kings ; 
And then the dangers he recounted^ 
Which by theii aid he had surmooBted. 

But when he thought his point attuned 
And her attention MAy gained, 
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PSBBEtrS AND ANDROHeoA. 

HiB wife would, suddenly, exclaim, 

" I doubt not of youi deeds and fame, 

" But, having always heard it said 

" That the dead Ooigon^e snaky head 

" Is &r more wonderful than all 

'* To which you now my notice call, 

" It really does seem v«y hard 

" From such a sight to be debaned. 

" You have it, I am sure, concealed 

" Beneath your garments or yonr shield : 

" You have, you tiresome man ! you faiow it ; 

" I wish to Heaven that you wonld show it." 

Now had they liv«d as man and wife 
Too often do, to end the stnfe, 
The &ta1 head he would have shown, 
And turned his better half to stone ; 
But Perseus, still an ardent lover. 
Backed his invention to discover 
Some other means of satis&ction, 
Without producing petri&ction. 
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OX PBRSIOS AND ANDROHBDA. 

It chsQced, as musiDg thus one day 
Our puzzled hero took his vaj. 
That a biubII pool his progress stopped, 
And, as a careless glance he dropped 
Upon its miiTor clear though rude, 
His own reflected fonn he viewed. 
On Perseus' mind a pleasing light 
Burst as he gazed upon the siglit : 
" This friendly water would diBajm 
" The Gorgon of her baneful charm ; 
" And he, at length, without a few, 
" Mi^t gratify his sullen dear.'" 

With lighter step away he hied, 
And forth, in triumph, led his bride. 
When soon the sequel proved him tig^t. 
For scatheless she endured the si^t ; 
Instead of being turned to stone, 
Resumed the smil^ that long had flown. 
And (blush not whilst you read, &ii Misses !) 
Signed on his lips the peace of kisses. 
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FStLSEVi ANt> ANDROUBDA. 

The wisest it would needs perplex 
To please each &ncy of the sex ; 
But, husbands, it is ^orth the trial 
Sometimes, instead of rode denial, 
To prove like Peiseos your afi^tion, 
By calling to your aid " reflection." 
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LIME 26. 

G^i ttuA at Godt betiow on Kuigt, 
Tbe Godi irere Teiy fond of equipping those whom they 
patronized; and FeiKUS aeenas to hare been particularly 
bToured in this reapecL Pluto lent him hii own helmet, 
which had the quality of lenderiug its bearer innrible; 
Vulcan gave him a ihort sword in the shape of a praning- 
hool ; Minerra gave him a shiniDg buckler ; and Mercury 
furnished him with wiogs and " talaria." 

LINE 51. 
Some other meant of letitf actum, 
Wiikout produetng petrifaclitm. 
I mutt confets that I have made Perseui a Tery Kupid 
iUlow foi not ihinkiDg of making the same use of hit ihield 
on ibis occasion as on a former one. 
" Narrat Agenorides 

" GoigODeas tetigiue domus ; panimque per agros, 
" Perque vias Tidisse bomiDum simulacra, ferafumque, 
" In rilicem ex ipsia viaft conrena MedusA; 
" Se tameu borrende dypei, quod Ievb gerebat, 
" Mre repercusBo formam adspexisse HedusK." 

Ovid. Met. 
But had be done so tor Andromeda, there would be an end 
to my hble. 
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WAen loon tit tegvtl proved him right. 
For KotMeu the endured the aght. 

Hiere OK Mveral freicoi on thit lubject; that from wfaidi 
the annexed copy it Uken i* in the hoiue of Endymion, at 
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In days of old the marriage vow 
Was not much better kept than now ; 
For Deities and mortals strove 
To imitate the deeds of Jove. 
Bat whilst each Tsgisnt God and hero 
(AVhoee honour must have sank to zero) 
Most polygamically souj^t 
Fresh wives where'er they could be caught, 
Mythology will scarce afford 
Ad instance of deserted lord ; 
Except, of course, fair Helen's case, 
Though even she contrived V efikce 
The memory of her broken vows. 
By coaxing her forgiving spouse. 
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Aa (kr as running is concerned. 
The tables now indeed are turned ; 
A modern husband, tied for life 
To scold or spendthnft as a vife. 
In vain attempts to break away : 
He need not love, but he must pay. 
What thou^ he fly to one man kind, 
^Tis but his wife he leaves behind ; 
Her debts pursue, whatever his course, 
(Like Gate behind her victim's horse,^ 
And he is fevoured by a summons, 
For maintenance, fixim Doctors'' Commons. 

But if, of such ill-sorted pair, 
It chooce to be the lady fior 
Who tries illicit honey-moon 
With some broad-shonldered bold dragoon, 
Her spouse, by ridicule assaulted, 
Is like the righteous man exalted ; 
And left to make the pleasant choice, 
Obeying laws' or honour's voicet 
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Of Spending thousands in " an action," 35 

Or being shot for " satis&ction." 

But, vith respect to my assertion 
Of ancient cases of desertion, 
Mythology vill veil supply ns : 
That weeping coward self-styled pious, 40 

By pe^ured tows and conduct vile, 
Drove Dido to the burning pile : 
And fifty others I conld t»te 
Who left their wives in doleful pliglit, 
Though none in baoenesa could exceed 42 

Th' Athenian Princess treach'rons deed. 

To NaxoB^ undulating isle. 
Whose vine-clad hills with plenty smile, 
Theseus and Ariadne came, 

While Cupid still fanned Hymen's flame ; 50 

As fond a pair as e'er was seen 
At the first stage firom Gretna's Gheen ; 
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His love, for lack of other food. 
Might veil have fed on gratitude, 
Since, &om the fatal LaVriath led 
In safety by her gift of thread, 
He owed his freedom and his life 
To the kind foresight of his wife. 

I know not, nor does hist'ry say, 
How many months had passed away 
Before that harbinger of woes, 
The first connnbial tiff, arose ; 
Nor can I clearly state its cause, 
Since married folks contend for straws : 
But, as a calm succeeds a storm, 
Perchance the heio grew less warm, 
And she, with love but ill requted, 
May have concaved her merits slighted. 
And, to her recreant lonTs vexation, 
Too oh recalled his obligation. 

But, whether I am right or not 
About the cause, it was their lot 
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To find their once sweet solitude 
Made bitter by discussions rude, 
In which, no doubt, the angry tide 
Flowed strongest on the lady's side. 
Let not her memory be chid 
Too harahly even if it did. 

Those censors, less gallant than bold. 
Who find such &ult that women scold, 
Forget that with so many charms 
They needs must have some sort of anus. 
We men, when schoolboys, can insiBt 
On points disputed with the fist ; 
And, when our age or our condition 
Compels more dignified position, 
Are able still with shot or sword 
To punish an insulting word : 
But we are scandalized outright 
If eVr we see a woman 6ght. 
What then must injured women do P 
The answer 's plun, — enact the shrew, 
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And, vith befitting streiigtli of lungs. 
Employ tbeii vondroua gift of tongues. 

Theaeufl, at times, would deign to try 
By soothing words to pscify 
The ruffled temper of his lady ; 
Or, leading her to covert shady. 
When he had nothing left to say, 
Would kiss her angry words away. 
And thus they led the sort of life 
That many a modem man and wife, 
''Twist peace and war, oft pass tether; 
Like sun and cloud in April weather. 

But one sad morning,-— *twaa by day 
The lady to her tongue gave way. 
Thinking it politic and ri^t 
To make the quarrels up at night ; 
One morning, when domestic strife 
Had been unusually rife, 
The deafened hero sought the shote 
To soothe his ears with oceao^B roar. 
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Not like Achilleti in despair 
At recent loss of cBptive bit ; 
But there, in angry mood, be went 
His lady's presence to lament. 
As Urns he chafed, diagiut and gpite 
His flickering love extingnifihed quite, 
When chandng to approach the bay 
Where his small bark at anchor lay. 
Sudden the vicked thon^t arose 
Of flying from his wedded woes. 

fiuch thoughts, which jnoos men woold show 
Direct from Satan's malice flow. 
And Epicorns' sect advance 
To be the pure result of chance. 
In Theseus* case, I think, might rise 
From having there before his eyes 
The means of suling off, to toy 
The pleasures of variety. 
But, whatsoe'er their cause, they pressed 
With force resistless on a breast 
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Already predieposed to hale 
The once loved partner of his fate. 

The die was cast, hia crew was told 
The bark in readiness to hold ; 
But Theseus till the dead of night 
Detennined to defer his flight. 
And thus without a scene depart : 
For though his own obdurate heart 
Could well resist a woman^s tear, 
Some sailor, he had .cause to fear, 
Before he could get well afloat, 
Might mutinlze his little boat, 
And, spite of his commaoder^s order. 
Assist his injured wife on board her. 

Meantime the day, as oft before. 
He spen^ in roving on the shore ; 
But his appearance duly made 
When Hesp'rus shone above the shade ; 
Lest absence at the hour of rest 
Some vague suspicion might suggest. 
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As now the Isdj and hei loid, 
At distant comen of the board, 
In silence liiade their night's repast, 
She, little thinking ''twas the last 
In which her overtuies must brook 
His cold, lepnlsive, Bcomful look. 
Of all her little arts made use 
To bring about the wished-for truce. 

The salt, for instance, seemed to stand 
Beyond the reach of Theseus' hand ; 
She placed it near, and furtive flashes 
Of paasioQ glanced from sUken lashes ; 
But not one look did he accord 
The act to notice or reward. 

Next, of the i^nda placed around 
She choae the beet that could be fotmd, . 
And, with insinuating smile, 
Towards Theseus moved the saT^ry pile. 
Still not a look ; he took the platter 
Quite as an ordinary matter, 



db/GoOglc 



46 ABIADNB. 

And ate as though to save hia life. 
Without once looking at hie wife. 

But women, whether muda or msiried. 
When an; point is to be carried, 
Are not so easily defeated ; 
And Ariadne, though ill treated, 
Undaunted still, with goblet large 
Retntned a third time to the charge. 
The wine that sparkled to the brim 
She sipped, then passing it to him. 
With eyes as sparkling, seemed to eaj, 
" There ! wash j^our sullen mood away, 
" And pledge your culprit's indlnation 
" For speedy reconciliation." 
Yet even this attempt was nun ; 
For, though the wine she saw him drain, 
Not for one moment did his eyes 
AboTc the ample goblet rise ; 
But seemed its inmost depths t^ explore 
As if to seek for deeper store. 
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The l&dy, once more driTen back, 
Ceased for the preseot her attack ; 
Gootent her last reserre to keep. 
Till after her tonnentor^s sleep. 
For though before he tasted rest. 
He often spumed her &om his breast, 
She aevex yet had found him piore 
ATeise, on waking, to her love. 
So when, at length, her sullen spouse, 
After a somewhat deep carouse. 
On nuptial couch with breathing deep 
Seemed buried in profoundest sleep. 
With confidence his lovdy bride 
Took her position by his side. 
And soon into that slumber fell 
Which the feJse Theseus feigned so well. 

But, whilst she thus unconscious lay, 
The traitor, ere the break of day, 
Exchanged the matrimonial pillow 
For freedom on the stormy billow ; 
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And (thus concluding a career 

In which, without remorse or tear, 

Of friends and home he had bereft her,) 

Weighed anchor, hoisted sail, and left her. 

Her waking horrora who shall tell, 
Sare Ovid, who could paint bo well 
The quick transition of her thought 
From the Grst moment when she sought 
Her absent lord with outstretched ann. 
To try her potent morning charm, 
Until her wild suspicions* flow 
Urged her the &ta] troth to know, 
And from lone Naxoe' utmost height 
His lessening vessel met her sight ? 

Such grief I beg to pass in haste, 
As little suited to raj taste ; 
Although, distinctly, I declare 
My tender feelings for the feir 
Would not permit me to make light 
Of Ariadne^s hapless plight, 
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Were I not preTioiuly ceitam 

Of hftviDg left, behind the curtain, 

A iremeiiy to heal her woes. 

And happily the drama cloie ; 

Afl slaugjitered crovds to life all come. 

By Merlin^s wand, in &ined Tom Thumb. 

Imagine, then, disherelled hair* 
With all the eymptoms of despair, 
And tean,->-no, teats would ecarcely flov 
In such impassioned case of voe ; 
Though oft the fiercest storm of grief 
In sleep^B Boft calm will find relief. 

'Twas thus that, at the midnight hour. 
The Cretan, in deserted bower. 
Was bnhed in that deep repose 
Which &om exhausted nature flows ; 
And, aa she slept, each softer beauty 
Returned, unbidden, to the duty 
From which the pasuons of the day 
Had niddy driven it away. 
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But here a Qod I must exhibit 
Whom Horace' self would scarce prohibit ; 
For, euiely, none has gre«ter right 
In Naxos^i8le to take delight. 
Then let the great immortal come 
With sound of cjmbal and of drum, 
Whilst vofries, shouting forth his pruse, 
Bear torches which, though bright their blase, 
Are dim before the looks divine 
Of him the rosy God of Wine, 
Who, 'midst the iry-crowned thioDg, 
Nov leads the dance and nov the song. 

Great Bacchus from his JarMte isie 
Had long been absent, and with smile 
Of joyfiil recognition viewed 
Its hills uncultured then and rude, 
Though doomed, in future, to become 
At once his gloi; and his.home. 
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But Bince, as yet, it was his whtm 
N&S08 should welcome onlj' him, 
He fdt both anger and surprise 
When marlcs of footsteps met his eyes. 
His looks divine grew somewhat black, . 
As first he followed on their track ; 
But when he reached the wooded glade 
Where Theseus had hiB dwelling made, 
His brow with rage was seen to lower 
At sight of the intrasiTe bower. 
Struj^t to the spot, with purpoee dread 
Agunst the intruder, Bacchus led 
His band, when, )o ! their torches' g^sre 
Fell full upon Uie sleeping foir, 
An object fit for view divine : 
Her tresses, like his fov'rite vine^ r - 
In beautiiiil confusion fiung, 
Around her neck in clusters hung ; 
And as her bosom's half-sera snows 
In gentle palpitation rose, 
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Her breaUi in munnun seemed to sip 
Its honey from her rosy lip. 

One hand but I've described enough 

To soften bosom far more rough 
Than th&t of Baochna, who had entered 
With ev'ry thought on vengeance centred -, 
But now, at Ariadne's feet, 
A suppliant fell in posture meet. 
The sequel of mj tale is plain, 
For Oods like him sue not in vain ; 
Nor did the waking lady make 
Resistance when he sought to take 
The post deserted at her side, 
But Btrove bei blushing face to bide : 
Since, though she yielded with del)j^t> 
It was, in one short day and night, 
A case embanassing and odd 
To lose a man and gun a God. 
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Ye new-made pain of cooing Doves, 
Here take a hint aboat your loves. 
From " an ungiadoated student." 
" Too mucli retirement is not pnideat, 
'* Bat lather hastens tlie detectioB 
" That neither party is perfection ." 

And, next, ye Wives of modem days, 
Give laws canonical dne praise -, 
That husbands cannot, as of old, 
Esc^ &om better halves that scold. 

And ye, fiur Muds, who being single 
At thoughts of matrimony tingle, 
Though once fwsafcen still be vise, 
Instead of crying out your eyes. 
Preserve their brightness to recover 
Some substitute for ftithleas lover. 
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Eacept, of roitne,fair Htlen't com. 

Though eoen lAc ceatrivtd t ej^Kt 

Tht atm'ry ofhtr broken mm 
By eoaring her forgiving tptmit. 

It is well known, Ibat at the concluuon of the Trojan war, 
the fiur cause of it, to nuke her pesce with MeoelBua, be- 
ttaj^ hei then hoaband, Deiphobiu, whose shade &tu iu^ 
forms Eioeai of the &ct, 

" lofelii habuit thakmus, pressitque jaceirteni ' 
" Dulcis et alta quies placidaque gimilUmk morli. 
" Egiegia inteiea coojnz anna omnia tectis 
" EmoTet, et fidum capiti subdnierat ensem : 
" Intra tecta Tocat Menelaum et limina pandl^ 
" Scilicet id magaum speians fore munns amaoti, 
" Et famam exitiDgui TCterum lic posse mAlonim." 

Meodaiu " recsired her to his grace again," and, u Zanga 
would ny, "The world must call him wondrous, wondrous 
kind." 
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lerdebls ptmtu, whale'er Ait covte. 
Like Girt behind her victim't hone, 

" Pott equitem aedet atra Cun." — Hot. 



That ne^Mg amard ie^-$tyUd piou*. 
" Sum pius £aeu, Uby cis ereptus ab Dndit." 
Id spite of Drr^^'* fitmoua defence of the character of 
jEn«as, I cannot help thiukii^ bim the most covardly, meau- 
tpiiiled, and diabonourable of all tho*e adrenturera of an- 
tiqni^ lo whom I have ventured to apply the epithet of 
« vagrant." We find him always weeping in danger, or 
" duplicec tendena ad sideia palmat," iostead of exerting 
biniMlf like a man; we findhim, moreover, breaking bith 
whenever it luiti bim to do so, and finally fighting (under his 
mother's protection] in tiw most unjust cause imaginable. 

LIMB 47. 

To Naxot' takhilating ilk, 

Whote vitie-<lad hUU with plenty imik. 

Though the " clustering Cyclades" sound very well in Byron, 

thej are now a sadly barren -looking grcup. Naxoa, however, 

is die largest and most fertile, and probably in Virgil's time 

meritsd his deacription, 

' " Bacchatamque jugi* Naion." 
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He meed hajreedom and hit life 
To tie kmdforetigit of hit w^. 

" Utque ope Tirgineft oullit ilerata prioTwn 
" JoDiu difficilis filo eat inveota leleeto ; 
" ProtiDua £gidei rapti Minoide DUn 
" Veb dtdit, comitamiiu« auain cnidelis in illo 
" LittoTG dneruit Deseitte et multa querenti 
" Amplexus et opem liber dedit." — Orid. Met 

Nor can I clearfy if ate iit cauK, 
Since married/oikt cwitmd/or ttram, 

Orid Ufa, De arte amaadi, 

" Hoc dwet oxores ; doteat nxorialitea." 

LINB 109. 

One imoniiig, when iomtttic ttr^t 

Hod ieen un&nuiUy rife, 

I ought perfaape to apologise to Ariadne's memoiy for thm 

roakieg * acold of her ; but there must have been some cause 

for the shameful deiertioQ of Theseus, aod I cannot imagine 

a belter one. Some, indeed, saj that Theseus, haTing received 

a hint to that e^ct fiom Bacchus, left his wife behind for the 

peculiar oblectation of that God. If such waa the case, be 

ms a moat acoomroodatii^ husband, and would do bonoar 
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to modwit Italy. Othen again say, the deiertion of Ariadne 
was caused by the inatigation of Vemn, who panned wilh 
TeugeoDce all the deKeodaots of Apollo, in coDsequeuce of 
hit harii^ pnbliibed to the celestial irorld her amoun wilh 
Mars. Ariadoe was Apollo's granddaughter; her mother 
Pasiphae was the offspriug of that God and Perseis, one of 
the Oceanidx. 



LtHB 230. 
From thefirtt momtftt toktn the tougJU 
Ber ohmt lorrf with outitrttcied am. 

" locertDin ri^lans, ft sonmo languida, movi 
" Tfaesea presturas semisupina mauus ; 

« Nullus erat : referoque manus iterumque retento, 
" Penjue tonim moveo hrachia ; nullua erat." 

Ovid. Ep. 

Ilese, and the tines ibUowing them, fonn the description 



LINE 353. 
Bvt htn a God I mati uldbk 
Whom Horact^ K^fBovid *eorce prohAit. 

" Nee Detu iotenit, hin digaus mdice nodus." 

Hie criticisnu of Horace refer to tragic or epic poetry; with 
which nine, I fear, has hut (oo little in common ; yet the di^ 
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trMs of Ariadne would, in anj cue, be allowed to t 
" dignus vindiee Dodos." 



Itt hUh uneuitvrrd tlien andnuU, 
Though doomed, mjuture, to become 
At ante his glory and hi$ home. 

Anadoe nys, in her epistle already quoted, 

" Quid Atciam ? quo sola feiai T neat insula cultu. 
" Nod homiDum video, dod ^o facia boum." 
It is therefore fair to suppoee that Bacchtu had not, as yet, 
puthis plans of improvement iolo execution; and it mast have 
been some time afterwards that, lecovering from a drunken 
bout, he desired ibe boatmen who had taken charge of him, 
to cany him Aome to Naxoa. 

" Naxon, ait liber, cuma advertite vettias : 
" Ilia mihi domtu est — Ovid. Met lib. iii. 



A cote enAarratmg and odd. 
To Uue a man and gain a God. 

Howenr embaRBBsiDg it may have been, Ovid vetj justly 
obserre* that Ariadne had every reascKi to be satbfied with 
the change of lovera : 
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'Jam bene peijuro mutftrat conjnge Bacchum, 
"Qua dedit ii^nto lila legeodi Tiro ; 
" Sorte tori gandens. ' Quera aebam ni«ici,'dixil, 
" ' Utililer nobii perfidui ille fuit' " 

LIKB 311. 
Fnm " on wtgraebiattd itwknt." 

Student, I mean, in the " Univenity of Veaus," which, 
thankt to that Goddess, is condacted oa mudi more libeisl 
priDciples than those of Osford and Cambridge. She it, 
indeed, au "Alma Hatei" fcr more indulgeot than they, 
tioce she sllowi hei " Uodergiaduates" to call themselves 
" BacheloiB," and to keep their names on her books, without 
forcing them into the " Schools of Matrimony," in which it 
is the " honours," and not the " examination," that are to be 
dreaded; for irtieteas a "double first class" is seldom at- 
taiiked, the Cambrit^ distinction of "wrangler" is, unfbr- 
tnnately, only too commou. 
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THE PYGMIES AND THE CRANES. 

In the vast ^thiopnn vaste 
By most geographers ii placed — 
Prey, ask not hov the fact they tnc»— 
The seat of the Pygmffian nee. 
A iBce BO cheated of proportions 
That some conceive they were abortions. 
Who, by their parents spumed and hated, 
Had to the desert emignted. 
Others again as gravely state, 
Old Pagans too of not« and weight, 1 

That they indigenous were found 
On central A&ic's sandy ground. 
But such opinion needs oiaat fail 
In modem ages to prevail ; 
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Since all believing Christians find 
Undoubted proof th&t &I1 mankind 
(Scripture to tell the fact vouchsafeth,) 
Descend (roni Shem and Ham and Japheth 

But, vhatsoe'er the oii{^ 
Of Pygmies, I will noT begin 
My notice of them with a story 
Redounding greatly to their glory. 
And if there be its truth who doubt, 
Philostratus must bear me out. 
And by the shadow of his name 
Hide my veracity from blame. 

When Hercules had done to death 
Antttus, squeezing out his breath. 
Exhausted on the Libyan shore 
The hero slept with deep-toned enore. 
For even heroes, now and then. 
Snore when they sleep, like other men. 
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As thus insensible he la^, 
A Pygmy Bquadron passed that way. 
And when in claps prolonged and clear 
His nasal thunder struck their ear, 
Surprised to hear the hills around 
Re-echo such an unknown sound, 
These gallant knights set spur to goat, 
And, guided by the sleeper's note, 
Stopped not their course until they found 
His form gigantic on the groond. 
Alcides by his club was known, 
And here the Pygmies^ valour shone ; 
For though they knew that one so great 
Their umy miglit annihUate, 
If they provoked him by attack 
Whilst lying peaceful on his back : 
Still, when the flattering prospect came 
Of adding to their martial &me, 
Each doubt gave way, and one and all, 
^ to conquer or to fiJl, 
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Their epears of nishes set in rest, 
' And tilted at his head and breast. 

The buzzinjf of their fiist caiver 
So slightly struck Alcides' ear, 
It scarce hie slumbers served to break ; 
But, half asleep and half anke, 
He opened not his heavy eyes. 
And, thinking them a swarm of fiies. 
Tapped with his hand thb way and that, 
Like one who tries to kill a gnat. 

Full twenty Pygmies fell around 
Slun or ungoated on the ground ; 
But the main body fonned again 
At some short distance on the plain. 
And, with redoubled ftory, sped 
To die with or avenge the dead. 

Some strength of &ith you now may need 
To make you credit what you read, 
Though true as aught the Gospels tell 
Is the sad chance that next befell 
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When in this second charge the lance 

Of the fiist Pygmy in advance, 

Glazing Alcldes' goodly nose, 75 

Caused him with sneeie to lay his foes. 

Knights, chugeis, panoply and all, 

Prostmte in one promiscuons Sail. 

Just aa a child by breathing hatd 

Upon his leading man of cud, 80 

Without eVn moving firom his post, 

O'erthrowB his numerous, mimic host. 

Now, though some drops of blood there trickled. 
And Herclea' nose was sorely tickled. 
His tuacy still was tickled more 85 

When he proceeded to explore 
The chosen warriors of a nation 
Felled to the earth by sternutation. 
At first, so great was his surprise. 
He scarce believed his drowsy eyes ; 90 

But when, by dint of yawn and shalce. 
At length convinced he was awake, 
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The hero fairly lauded outright 
At such a droll and novel sight. 

Ill could Pygmiean chieftun brook 95 

E'en Hercules^ contemptitouB look ; 
But struggling, like a living fish 
Amidst its fellows in a dish, 
Above the mass contrived to poke 
His head, and thus indignant spoke. 100 

*' Laugh on, Alcidcs, if you deem 
" Such mirth can Jove's great son beseem. 
" Draide, insensate as yon 're great, 
" The Pygmies in their Mien state; 
" Enjoy your triumph too, but know 106 

" Such triumph to mere chance you owe. 
'* 'Tia true that, with a waking sneeze, 

" You \e strewn us here like fidlen trees ; 

" But, had you slept a little longer, 

" We Pygmies should have proved the stronger, 110 

" And, with our oft-rep«*ted blows, 

" Have pierced your head as well as nose," 
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As, bnindishing his spear, he ceased, 
Alcides* wonder was increased. 
That imps, no higher than his thumb, 
With hostile puipose should have come ; 
But valour, in his noble mind, 
Reeponsive chord was sure to find ; 
So, feeling not the least offended 
At all the mischief they M iDtended, 
He cried, " My gallant little friend, 
" Let not my smiles bo much ofiend ; 
" The chance of war has laid you low, 
" But I will aid my fallen foe. 
" For, though I laugh to see your plight 
" After the late unequal £^t, 
" I like your looks and comage too ; 
" And now, to prove my words are true, 
*' Will bear you to Eurystheus' court, 
" To which you 11 add a fresh support, 
" And, surely, will not think it hard 
'* To form his ' pocket bodt-ooau>.' " 
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Thus speaking, with coosid^rate care 
Raising the Pygmies in the air, 
, One after one he popped them in 
The great Nemaon lion*B skin, 
Which, though the simile be tame, 
He carried like a bag of game : 
And vhen, at length, he reached Mjcenn, 
Where Pygmies never had been seen, he 
Greatly astonished all beholders 
By lifting armies from his shoulders. 

This in Pygmiean history 
Is but an episode, and I, 
Having been sadly led astmy. 
Must hasten forward on my way 
To subject more important &t. 
Their great, hereditary war. 

As country squires are sure to hate 
The owner of the next estate. 
So has each nation and each king 
A certain knack of quarrelling, 
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(In spite of diplomatic labouis,) 
Most fiercely vitlx. their nearest neighbours ; 
And Cnmes and Pygmies, it appears, 
Thus fell together by the ears. 

The Cranes, a long-necked generation, 
Time out of mind, had held their station 
Where the great Niger's waters glide 
In most inexplicable tide ; 
And there, contentedly enough, 
Inhabited the dwellings rough 
That reeds afforded, and for food 
Betook them to their naUve flood. 

But though both birds and beasts may be 
Contented with their destiny. 
That " Lord of the Creation ^ mKn, 
All records proTe it, ncTer can ; 
But urges still his search profound 
OVr lawful or forbidden gronnd. 
Our friends, the Pygmies, being then 
A sort of Lilliputian men, 
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Were aoon tocited to explore . 
The windingG of the Niger's shore.. 

The CianeB but slight attentioD piud 
To the first intoads that veie made ; 
And though, at length, with jedoua eje 
They viewed their growing frequency, 
Their little neighbours wonld not hurt 
By any hostile act overt. 

But as a mine may hannlees lie 
Though prompt its baneful force to ply 
When slightest sparl ignites the train. 
So 'twas with Pygmy and with Cisne ; 
And from the chase of diagon-fiies 
Theii mighty warfiuv did. arise. 

It seems, to follow sudi diversions, 
The Pygmies yearly made excuiaions 
To where those flies were most in force. 
On Niger's low and marshy course ; 
And, quite rc^jardlesa of the damp, 
Pitched, for a time, their rustic camp. 
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Content to take things in the rough 
As long as they had sport enough. 
From some such c&mp a shooting party 
Of young patricians, strong and hearty, 
Took, as it chanced, one luckless day. 
To a more distant spot their way. 
Where, in the river's broadest tide, 
A little rushy isle they 'spied. 
Which promised an extent of cover 
By Pygmj ne'er as yet shot over. 
I leave all sportsmen to suppose 
How at the ^ght their ardour rose : 
But how were they to reach the spot. 
For IxtttB these little men had not, 
And wading suited not at all 
With Nimrods of a size so small P 
The more fool-hardy chose to swim. 
But suffered sadly for their whim ; 
For though, by pufBng and by spladiing, 
They reached the isle in manner dashing, 
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Their pop-guns, wett«d on the way, 

Were rendered useless for the day. 

The rest, by their example wise, 

Then sought around with anxious eyes 

Some temporaij raft or boat 

On which securely they might float ; 

Nor sought in vain, for having found 

Gourds growing on the marshy ground, 

With cockle-shell, which served for scoop. 

They formed their barks from stem to poop ; 

And, manning with divided crews 

Of threes and foois these strange canoes. 

Reached, as the water was not rough, 

The wished-for island safe enough. 

'Tweic merely waste of time to tell 
The quantities of game diat fell ; 
Suffice to say, their sport had power 
To make them all fotget the hour, 
Till warned by ev'ning's lengthening shades 
To leave the island's reedy glades. 
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THE PTQHIKS AMD THE CRANIB. 

Bnt, ere the spoitamen could embuk, 
The night, alaB I had groim bo daric 
That they no longer nov descried 
The objects on the rivei^s nde ; 
And, in their ill-diiected cooiBe, 
Airiving at a rapid^s fbice, 
Theii boats were carried to a station 
Established by the rival nation, 
And cast amy jnst where die Oianea, 
With ingenuity and puns, 
Had raised an outToA formed of reed. 
To save Uieir nests in case of need. 
Aroused by such a rude attack, 
These warlike birds, with angry clack, 
Supposing they were come to pillage 
The newly-built Venetian village, 
Witliout a question sank each boat, 
And, as the Pygmies rose to float, . 
Dispatched them with a tap or tweak 
Delivered by resistless beak. 
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OF all that bapless sporting band 
One only reached his native land : 
Saved by a long and Incky'dive, 
He guned the nearest shore alive, 
And, toil-wom, reached the Pygmy court. 
So lately quitted for his sport. 
Where his recital sad, though brief, 
Excited mixed revenge and gnef. 
" War r was the cry, " war to the knife !"" 
And, rushing on to mortal strife, 
An army soon had sought the field. 
Of Pygmies, nevCT knovn to ^e!d. 

The Craoes with like precipitation 
For war made all due preparation, 
Convinced the quarrel could not be 
Adjusted by diplomacy, 
And knowing that their hasty action 
Would call for instant satisfiKtion; 
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Would I had Homer's muse to'tel\ 
The glotious actions that befell ; 
Or Pindar's flood of Bong to write 
The deeds of each Pygmiean knight ! 
But SQch attempts ate Dot for me ; 
And, humbler than Matinian bee, 
I find it suits me best to say. 
That years of warfare passed away. 
In which success by turns attended 
Those most whom most the Oods befriended. 
For they, as in the case of Troy, 
Treated such combats as a toy. 
And ui^ied them with alternate shock. 
As children play at shuttlecock. 

At length it happened that the Cranes, 
Defieated on the open plains, 
Were driven, as a last resort. 
To occupy a line of fort, 
Which, strengthened by the river's course. 
Alone could check th' invading fbrce ; 
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So Uiat the Pygmies with a fleet 
Would make their conquest quite complete, 
And that they had resolved to bring 
In action the ensuing spiing. 

Meanwhile, that gallant little nation 
Was full of joy and exultation ; 
Feasting and balls amused the court, 
The populace had meaner sport. 
And triumph sparkled in the mien 
Of their victorious, youthful Queen. 
How shall I tell the dreadful fide 
That followed such a proep'rous state? 
Gerana had, as I have said. 
Her armies oft to conquest led ; 
And though undoubted was her claim 
To be yclept "a glorious dame," 
She also was, like " good Queen Bess," 
Too vain of landed charms and drees. 
Thus with her gen'rals it was seen 
That she was biassed by Uieir mien. 
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And, though ske m&de them do thrair duty. 
Most fevourcd ihoBe who praifled her beauty. 
Thus too her tell-tale loolu confeoed 
Bhe liked the younger courtiets beet ; 
N^Iecting vefruiB old and snrly, SI 6 

Who Bpoke theiiiinind too &ee, like Buile^h. 

But, to proceed : .An Qne«n one day 
On a soft couch recUnug lay, 
And studied, lolb & glasa before her, 
Ftesh graces for some new adorer. . 830 

Around her "maids of honour" stood, 
Admiring each new attitude. 
They prused the spleDdour of her charms, 
The graceful mouldiag of her aims. 
Her sparkling eyes, her teeth of poari, 885 

The hanging of each, petted ouil, 
The swelling oF her iv'zy brsast, 
Her waist, her form, and all the rest ; 
Until, at length, their adulation 
Produced complete mtoxicatitm, 880 
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And the poor Queen exclaimed, '* Do you linow, 

" I thmk I 'm faiier isi than Juno; 

" And had I, in mj beauty^a pride, 

*' Appeared on Ida at her side, 

« The Trojan would have judged between na 386 

'* Much Booner than he did for VenuB." 

The &tal boast no sooner past 
Her lips, than she beheld, ag'hast, 
That Goddess known as not less great 
In power to punish than in bate, 340 

Who now exclaimed, " Presumptuous worm '. 
" Who, scarcely human in thy fonn, 
" Dar'st with the Queen of Oods compete, 
*' Take at my hands a vengeance meet, 
" And learn how we of minds divine, 346 

" On human punishments refine. 
" Nor am 1 longer now content, 
" As formaly, my rage to vent j 
*' 'Twere nought on thy devoted head 
*' With Jove's own bolt to strike thee dead ; SSO 
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" Twete nought to bind thee to a rock 

" And leave thee to the rude wares' shock ; 

*' For to the body are confined 

" Such pains : I now will wouud the mind ; 

•' And, since thy breast is known to feel 

" The throb of patriotic zeal, 

" Thou shalt repent thy boastings vain 

*' Beneath the semblance of » Crane, 

" And lead thy foes to overwhdm 

" With rain thy Pygmsean realm." 

As thus she spoke, before her face 
The metamoiphosis took place, 
And the ill-ftted qnondam Queen, 
Impelled by some great force unseen. 
Instant on new-foimed wings srose, 
And sought the country of her foes. 

Juno herself did not disdun 
A riut to the reigning Crane, 
And, having promised her support, 
Urged him to leave his river-fort 
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And Btraight attack the Pygmy natioD, 
Plunged, as it was, in conBtemation 

Who shall oppose, when Ctods decide, 
The ebb and flow of hnman tide F 
Not Bacchua' self more japid way 
Made where the prostrate Indians lay, 
Than did the Cranes, elate with glory 
O'er the Pygmeean territory. 
And ever that myaterious bird. 
By some leaistleas impulse stirred, 
Moved in the thickest of the fight. 
Where, to the Goddess'' great 4cligh^ 
She oTerthrew, in wild career, 
Her former friends and lovers dear. 
Not long th' unequal contest lasted, 
And when each Img'ring hope was blasted. 
The remnant of the Pygmy race, 
Scorning surrender as disgrace, 
Assembled in their sacred &ne, 
(Though pioos TOWS had long prored vain,) 



iyGoogIc 



THS PV6KISS AVD TRB CBANES. 

And there reBolving, one and all, 
Amidst theii household gods to M, 
Soon as they saw that deadly foe' 
To whom tlie; owed defeat and woe, 
Adrancmg onward from the porch, 
Filed many a hidden train and torch. 
And in one common rain perished. 
With all that they moBt dearly chensfaed. 

Reader, it scarcely need be said. 
That Crane the foremost rank who led, 
And shared the fidlen Pygmies' &te, 
Was once the pillar of their state. 
And thus, (the same occurred at Troy 
From judgment of the shepherd boy,) 
That Juno's vengeance might be sated, 
A nation was annihilated ! 

What pity that the female breast. 
With er'ry milder firtne blest, 
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Should, when once poisoned bj the sting 
Which wounded vanity will bring. 
Beat with revenge beneath the bodice 
Alike of mortal and of Goddess ! 
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NOTES. 

UMB 1. 

In Ikt vatt Mthu^ian watte 
By aiMt gtogrt^hen Uplattd-^ 
Prm/, atk not haw the /act they trace — 
Tie ma of the Pygmaan race. 

Plinj aod Stnbo both make consideiable meDtion of my 
fabulous heroes. The; do Dot petfaapi quite bear me out in 
giving the piefeience, as to their place of residence, to Ethio- 
pia above all other countries: but I require the aaiistance of 
the Niger; and as there is some show of anthoritj for my 
so doing, I hope I maj be allowed to establish my Pygmies 
near its baolts. 



And ^ there bt iti truth who douht, 
Philatratia nut bear me out, 

PhilostnUua, although as 'an historian he is regarded as t 
" romaocer," is very good anihority for a ftble ; and be meO' 
tion* the fitct of Bercnles hating been attacked by the Pygnio 
somewhereinthedeaertsof Africa.— Icon. 3. c. 33- 
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IFAen Hereuk* had done to death 
Anttau, tqueeiitig out Ati brtath, 

Lucan, Phar. lib. ir. bnutifiilly deacribei the contest be. 
tweeu HerculM and Antsns : tbe former, after nrioui eSbitt, 
diicoven the meuia by which tbe strength of the latter ii 
reitored, and eiclainu, 

—J' I Suadum ut tibi,"— « et ultra 
" Non credate solo, itemiqae vet«bera terrft; 
" Herebis prenU intra mea pecton membrii, 
" Hue Antne cadet.' Sic btui, nutulit alte 
" Niteutem id lenai juvenem ; moiieutis in aitut 
" Won potuil nati Telliu nmmittere vire»." 



A* tkit irueniitle lie tm/, 

■^ -PjK^ tqtiodroit patted that v^, 

Libya, beitunderttoodfii here meant for any pan of Africa, 
and was so used by tbe ancients. The aflair of Heicnl«a mth 
Antcui, accmding to Lucan, look place neat the cooit ; Ae 
tpoata and rams, therefore, which Fliny informs as were ridden 
by the Pygmies, must have had a long joumfly of it; but 
niilostratus'is answerable for all these difficulties 
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Alddei, like other oobla adveuturen, had all torti of 
equipment! bellowed upon him bj the Oods ; but is leldom 
represented with ah; other armi than the biaien chib which 
wa« given him by Vulcan. 



Fvli twenty Pygnaetfell around 
Slain or vngoated on the ground. 

Pliny, ai I have before said, mounts the Pygmiea <» goata 



Gnamg Abided g^odhf note. 

By "goodly," I mean large. Sleme, in Slawkenbergiua' tale, 
nya, that the gentleman who created luch a Mnsation 
amougal the good wives Of Strasburg, "hod been to the 
promontory of noaea, and got himself a goodly one." 

LIME 159. 
WIttrt the ptat Niger' i vatert gUde 
In vtoit mexpiicatie tide. 

The source of the Niger waa totally nokiiowD to the an* 
dents, aod is only guessed at by the modenit. 
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And, manming with divided crenx 
Ofthrtaattdfoun thae itraage aatoa. 

The fiesco in the " Mumo BoTbonico," to which I heia 
allude, repreients Pygniiet in bcMts of to extraoidioaiy a 
shape, thu it requirae no ^reat vtietch at imigiDiktioD to 
mppoM them made of hollow ptunpkins : bat I htre no 
other authority than my own fancy for the fiiot. 

LINE 2T3. 
But tucA aitOBpti art not jar Me ; 
Aiid, humbler than Matinian bet. 

Here, ai well as in ^>ea]dDg of " Pindat't flood of aong," I, 
of Goune, allude to Horace, 

" MoDte decarreni rrint amois, imbrei 
" Quern aaper notas aluere ripas, . 
" Fervet, immensotque niit profunda, 
" PindaniB ore." 

and again bitkei on, 

" Ego apit Matin* 

u More modoque 
" Grata carpentig thynia per tabareni 
" Plurimum, circa nemus uridiqne 
" Tibnris ripas, operon parvui - 

" CarnuDa fiogo." 
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LIME -279. 
In vihich uueea by hmi atlenJed 
7%(Me mint vhom taoil the Godt befriended. 
Homer, lUad. lib. iii. seemi ta ny tlwt the Cranei Ud the 
kdnntege in thete^wai*. 

KXmyyf niyt ■fmnu Ik' 'IIiHaw* Ititn, 
'Arifin TL/yftaSttA fitm mai JM^ fiftt/rat. 

But, accoiding to PUnj, the Fygmiei mutt, b1 one time, 
have kept them io check ; for he n]n that their caroltj, 
mouDted on their rams and goats, nted to man^ every spring 
to destroy the eggs of their enemies; "diter (as he adds) 
fiituris gregihns non reusti." 



Crrana had, at I have taid, 
Her armiet oft to eonqueit led. 

Genuut was the name of the unhappy Queen of the Pygmies, 
to whom Ovid thus alludes, 

" Altera Pygmtete fetnm miserabile matris 

" Pan habet ; huic Juno, Tictamcertamine, juMit 

" EsM graem, populisqne sail indioere bellaiii." 

LINE 349. 
' IWre Hoaghl on thy dnoted head 
With Jove'i <ne7iboUlo itrike thee dead. 
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Jano alladei to the former punishmento of her rirali, in 
order to thow how she oow chooies to refloe upon them. 
Semele, omog to her, Juno's, cuimiiiK, wu dettrojed, it is 
well koown, bj " Jore'i own bolt," though greatly agaiost his 
will; for be prepared for the&Ul embrace, "mttstissimus," 

■■ " immistaqae fiilguia ventis 

" Addidil, et'touitrus et inerilsbile fulmen.'' — Orid. 

Aodiomeda'a exposure on the rock, as we leani also from ' 
Ovid, wu in consequence of her mother's having bouted 
herself Mier than Juno : 

" At non invidiN vobis Cepheia virgo est, 
" Pro male formoi&jnwa p«reDU mori." 

I.IHB 403. 
The lamt occtartd al TVojr 
Frvm judgment t^the tkepherdbog. 

" Necdum etiam cause irarum sBvique doloris 

" Excidenut animo ; manet alti meate repostum 

" Judicium Paridis spreisqne injuria fonnx." — Vir.fo. 

And Bomer, " pattim," attributes dM &1I of Tloy to the 
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MELEAGER AND ATALANTE. 

H07 Tain are humaii hopeB aad fean, 
Since to the dltrtaff, thread, and sliean^ 
Which three decrepit women vield. 
E'en mi^ty JoTe himeelf must yidd ! 

TLoB thought the heathen world; and though & 
Their reputation now is low, 
Althtea thought it quite aa honour ' 

That the three aisten called upon her, ' 
And, mumbling toaat and sipping caudle, 
In friendly gossip deigned to dawdle, 10' 

Until Luciaa*s task was oVr 
And great ^tolia*B heir she bore. 

E>n with that in&nt's first faint cry 
Was cast his future destiny ; ' . ' 
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Atieadf had the yonngeat crone 
Who the great distaff calls her own, 
Bused it on high ahove her head 
That Lachesis mij^t wind the Uireod ; 

These the obserrant mother bi«T 

The tliread of maii^s existence drew, 

Yet, ftariog whilst she longed to aak 

The issue of their present task, .... 

Spoke not a word, until she saw . .. ' - 

Fell AtropoB now nearer draw. 

And, with her fatalsheatB in hand* 

Close to her sisters take )ter stand. .. ; . 

Then, knowing instant death must w^t 

Attendant on that ddeat Fate, 

Sie wildly cried, " In mercy spare 

*< A mother's hq>e, a nation's heir, 

" And let not Fame with cme sole breath 

" Proclaim my fiistbom's birUi and death !" . , 

The hag, in whose time-wrinkled &ce 
Twere vain to seek for pity's trace, 
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With most contemptuoiu look leplitd ; 

** Thou aeekeet, Hien, to stem the tide 

" Of destiny, and change the hour 

" 0'er'«hich I scarce myself have power. 

*' Well, be it so ; for onee I can 

** Prolong the vretched life of man ; 

" And, since thy prayer was made so soon, 

" From AtropoB receire a boon, 

" Which shall bere«ft», to thy bane, 

" ProTc all thy piesent snflTring Tain. 

" See^st thou yon burning \og ? I \t sworn 

" Th* existence of the newly bom 

« ShaQ on that senselesfe wood depend 

" And with its dying embers end. 

" SecQie it and bis life will be 

" In his own parent's custody.'" 

Althsa rose, the burning brand 
She rescued first with pious hand ; 
Unmindful then of threat sd nide, 
Ettie knelt in sign of gratitude 
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To A^pos, that thus lei son 

A safe and prosp'xoiiB course must run. 

The BiBters three, with smiles of scorn, 
Then wished the happy Queen " Good mom ;" 
And, for the present, so must I, 
For once consulting brevityi 
O^er Meleager's early youth 
I "also quickly pass ; in truth, 
Its hist'ry little yields to eay 
Except that he was brave and gay, 
Excelling much in strength and grace, 
A Tery Ninirod in tie chase. : 
In comae of time helelt his home, 
With other noble youths to roam ; 
Returning next, an Ai^naut 
SnccessfnUy the foes he fought, 
WLo, at I>iasa''s instigation. 
Attacked his lather and his nation. 
Such &cts I just, in passing, mention 
To prove him worthy of attention. 
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Tliat all with inCreet may [mtceed 
To heat his lut, lus fiiUl deed. 

But here, though mndi I love the chase, 
I Ve not efiiroiitery to fcce 
A line of counby ridden o^er 
"By better mounted nun before. 
Ond on Pegasus could clear 
Each fence that crossed his bold career. 
Which if I followed on my hack' 
Wotdd lay me Bawling on my back ; 
WMst classic nose would curl with scoio. 
And, if not " children yet imbom," 
All those at least who read my lay, 
Would me.the hunting of that day. 
So, lest I itumble in a grip. 
Description of that hunt I skip, 
In wluch the great ^tolian scourge 
His dying force was aees to ulge 
''Gainst the beat ^>ortsm^ of the age. 
Who brared with hi« DianaVrage: 
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That mighty ch&oe at length wae o'er, 
Asd slaiii the Calydoniut boar. 
The huDter-band, a noble crovd. 
Thronged eager round irith clamoui lottd. 
And trhilBt they owned the nervons blow 
That laid the Barage monster low 
.And freed the countiy from alarm, 
Was dealt by Mcleager'a aim, 
PnuBed all and each aiane sep'rate aim, 
And to the slighter woonds hud dum, 
Whose puiple pioofa on prostrate foe 
Seemed tributary atxeama to flow. 
Joining the main ecsailgnihed lid* 
That bore the life-blood from his aide. 

But why seems now the sylTan prise 
80 dear in Meleagei'a eyes ? 
Is it from vanity slone 
The trophy at his feet is throws, 
As though, with houter's pride, to show 
His prowess o'er the griizly foe f 
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No, be has other TJevB, for, see 1 
He yields it now with bended kn^ 
To her whose arrow woi^&ded first i 

The monster as from bnke ht boiBt, . . 
Whose active fonu, thioi^hoDt.llte chut!, 
His wBtchfol eye hts loved to true 
With sdfflintioit, yet alum, . . 

Lest in rode sport she snfibr haina. 

And can meh tn^by, then, imput 
One Uuob of joy to female heart f 
Shall lovely woman^s hand in Uood . 
Of slang^tered monstei be imbrued ? 
Unmudenly the taste ; and duone 
Most wait OD Alalaittc^B name, . . . 
Though crowds of heroes sou^ her pmea . 
And perished in.Uie &tal race. . . 

Like Dian of commanding height, . . . 
In sylran sports she takes dd^i'ht i 
Her ligbt-dad limbs to view imfold 
The symmetry of Natnre^B motild. 
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Where, like her prototype divine^ 
Strength, fleetnees, beauty, all combine; 
Perfect, though masculine, her fiue, 
But where is that retiring gmce. 
That, shrinking frcnn the Btzanger's g»ze, 
Forms woman's beat and dewest piuse ? 
As foremost now amidst the throng, 
To giasp the prize she speeds along. 
What does that deepening glow bespeak 
That sudden tushes to her cheek ? 
Alaa ! 'tis exultation's flush. 
And not that soft yet magic blush 
Which, charming him who sees it rise, 
Home to man's kindling bosom flies. 

But Meleager, it should seem, 

Deemed sentiment an empty dream ; 

Since he his vicfry thus employed in 

Making fierce love to such a hoyden. 

A breach of taste which, we shall see. 

Was its own punishment to be- 
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When he the chase's highest honour, 
As a loTe^fl, hsd lavished on her, 
The rest with envy seemed to burst, 
And his own uncle Toxens first 
With loud voice shouted forth his claim, 
And, seeking not his nge to tame. 
Ere she could answer his demand, 
Snatched the head rudely from her hand. 

Such action's penalty he paid 
On earth by impious death-blow laid ; 
PlexipQus' aid was all too late, 
He did but share his brother's &te ; 
Whilst Meleager sternly stood 
With hands in which his kindred's blood 
Was strangely mingled with the gore 
Of the less savage, slanghtered boar. 

The tidings of successful sport 
Meanwhile had reached ^tolia's court ; 
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Altfaffia now in haste was seen, 

(Tliat spoke the mother more than Queen,) 

Forth &om the city''B gates to run 

To welcome her triamphant son. 

But, ah ! what honota did she prove 

To wither her matemal love. 

As thus she hastened, Rumour''a breath 

Too truly told her brothers^ death, 

And she beheld on mournful biei 

Their murdered fonos in proof appear. 

Then on the wretched snflf^rer's breast 

A whirl of maddening torments pressed, 

As the two feelings chased eadi other 

Of pious sister, doting mother ; 

At length it was to justice' call 

She yielded, though her son must &11. 

With looks now pale, now deeply flushed, 

She to her secret chamber rushed, 

And seizing with demoniac air 

The brand long kept with pious care, 
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(Wtilst the conviction came too late 
How baneful was that gift of Fate,) 
She flung it to the greedy flame 
Which lofie to meet it aa it came. 
But ere that flame could curl around, 
The mother sank upon the ground ; 
And when, awakening to her woes. 
With change of purpose she arose, 
And, stretching forth her trembling hand, 
Sought to preserve the fatal brand. 
To crumbling ashes it had passed, 
Altbeea's son had breathed his last ! 

" Ne sutor ultra crepidam !" 

I reaJIy beg your pardon, Ma^am, 

In the first place, for quoting Latin 

To one who walks in silk and satin, 

And next, for having dared compare 

A cobbler with a lady fiur ; 

But 'tis the truth, howe'er affronting, 

Yon leave your " latt ^ when you go hunting. 
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E'en mighty Jmc Mmitlfmuttyieid/ 

Id the Mxleesth book of Ibe Iliad, Jupiter seeing bis o 
ton, SarpedoD, about to be ilain by Patroclui, «xclaim* 

(1 /ti lyin, in /m lufnlii*, flXrmrit i^fSr, 



and proceed) to cooiult Juno whether be shall make an 
allempt to rucue him from hii fate. Uer reply seenu to 
imply her coDvielion of the uttei uMlenneM of Jupiter's 
interference. 

'Arifit hnvtf \rivm wAXm* nw^tt/iirtii Jrj 

And besides the difficulty of the matter, she represeDis to 
him that, even if he could rescue his bod, it would be a bad 
precedent, as to many other GohJs would with to do the same 
for theirs. 
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Alul, mumbling teatt and ttpping eaudU, 
Jnjriendiy go*$ip deigned to dawdk. 

I fear I should search in vain for anlbofitie« as to ' caudle ;' 
but I take it for granted ibat the old gosaips, even of those 
ancient dajrs, were in the h^il of indolging iu some com- 
fortable cordial oo such occasions as that of Allhsa's ac- 
couchement. 



And, teith htr fatal dieari at hand, 
Ci«e to Aw litleri take her itaad. 

Ovid safi that the Fates left Altfasa beibie she had rescued 
the brand: 

" Quo poatquam carmine dielo 
" Eicess^re Dete; B^iantem mater ab igne 
" Etipuit torremj sparsitque iiquenlibus undis ;" 

but, with all due deference to such authority, I conceive that 
a mother would not be deterred by their presence from pro- 
viding for her child's nfely. The Fates (like an; other ill- 
natured old women) would " smile with scorn " at the ex- 
cessive joy of Althsa on receiving a boon which tfaey knew 
would cause her tenfold misery. 
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Who, at Diana'i itutigaliim, 
Atlacktil hU/aiher and hit nation. 

Before she wnt the Calydonianboai to avenge her neglected 
divinity, Diana had already incited die ueigbboutiog nations 
gguDst (Eneus. 

LINE 87. 
All thote at teait who nod my Ity, 
Would rue the hunting of that dm/. 

allade to the old ballad of Chevy Chase: 

" Ai)d children yet unborn ahall rue 
" The hunting of that day." 



'Gainit the bett iporlimen of the age. 
Who braved with hi* Diana'i rage. 

There never was a nobler "field" than that brought together 
on tbia memorable occasion. Ovid gives the names of those 
who coiDposed it, and they comprehetid almost all the worthies 
of the day, except Hercules, who was absent from Calydon 
in disgrace for having killed a man in a slight quarrel. The 
Calydooian boar, being the "infests Ikmulus vindexque 
Diame," was assisted and protected by that Goddess through- 
oat the chase. " Fetnim Diana volanti abstulerat jaculo." 
Ovid, MeL Ub. viii. 
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To her vAcac arrme woandtdjint 
The moniter aijrom brake be hurit. 



" Celerem Teg«a n^tUni 
" ImpoRuit neiTO, linuatoque expulit arm. 
" Fiia sub sure feri saromum destriniit oniitdo 
" CeqiQi, et eiiguo nibefecit sanguine sftai. 
" Kec tatnen ilk mi successu Intior ictQi, 
" Quam Meleagros erat Primus vidiise pulatur, 
" Et piiiniu sociia visum Mteudiase eiuorem, 
" Et ' meritum' dixisK Teres virtutis honoreni.' " 



Perfert. Ihough 

Ovid thus detcribes it, 

" Facies quam d I cere veA 
" Virgiupam in puero, puerilem in rirgine posses.'' 

The whal« description of Atalante indeed answers completely 
to ibat of Diaua, even to the bair : 

" Crinit erat simplex, nodum colleclun in unum.'' 
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Wien he the chete'i higheil honour, 
As a lovegifl, had lavMed on htr. 
la apite of my detenninatiou to the coDtiary, I bsTe here 
croased OTid's " line," as will be seen by any " ^atleman 
Hpartsman " who will take the trouble to refer to the passage 
of the 8th Met. begintuDg 

" IIU Istitix est cum muuere muneris auctor; 
" larideie alii, totoque erat agmine murmur j** 

bat such clashing was unavoidable, a* it was necetsaiy to make 
the catastrophe of my tale depend on Atalante's presence. 



To emmbling athet it had paatd, 
Alth^t vm liad brtathed hit latt ! 

MeL Tiii. 

" Crescunt ignisque dolorque; 
" Languescnntque iterum, simul est eitinctus ulerque, 
" Inque leves abiit paulatim spiritus autai." 
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OB THS rATAL TABLSTg. 

Althocoh 80 gen'ral is the cry 
^Gftinat female curiosity, 
If we would merely cban^ the nune, 
We should dlKOTer that the ssme 
Great impulae, in an active mind, 
Urges both man and womankind. 

It i» this feeling which at college 
Is termed a noble thirst for knowledge, 
Bidding the pale-fiwed student pore 
O'er musty tomes of learned lore. 

A Newton, listening to its call, 
Bade Nature's veil beiwe him &11 ! 



iyGoogIc 



106 PAUFRILA, 

Consenting croTds on him confer 
The title of PhUoeopher. 

With great Columbm and with Cook 
The name of enterprise it took. 

New arts and new inrentions yield 
Its Tof ries now a boundless field ; 
And we ma; thsnk it for the ease 
With which wc triumph o'et the breeze, 
And, haTing, b; the powers of steam, 
Surpassed the ancient poefs dream, 
EnYj no more that bag of leather 
With which Uljsses mled the weather. 

In short, though we sometimes detect 
In those of weaker intellect 
Its sad abuse, and find them vying 
With females in the art of prying, 
A thirst for knowledge is die root, 
In men, of many a great punnit : 
In women 'tis less honoured-^ why ? 
Because we jealously deny 
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To womsn^s quick inquiring spirit 
All proper Btimnlants to stir it ; 
We call her nusculine oi bhttf 
If ahe attempto to struggle through 
The tnnunek o^er her education 
Thrown b; as lords of the creation : 
Aod often ac sspiring mind, 
B7 rig^uB costom, thus confined 
To ign^isDce, worthy of a Vandal, 
Finds vent in prying and in BCaudal. 
And fiemale curiosity 
Rcsemblea, in its growth, a tree, 
Which, when we cut its upward shoot. 
Still grows luxuriant at the root. 

A lady (Famphils by name) 

Of aacient Rome's pattidan grade, 

A comely, gay, and married dame, 
Possesaed a tretuure of a maid ; 
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For none with MyBis could compate 
In the giest art of dressing hair ; 
Cosmetics too she trnderstood. 
Knew what in evVy case was good, 
Incipient pimples olt detected, 
Aad with the nicest skill conected. 
Removed that redness which the sting 
Of envious gnats will often bring, 
And, thanks to the judicious touch 

She gave her miatresB^s complexion. 
Her flatterers lied not quite so mndi, 

When tliej pronounced it all periectioQ. 
The art of Hysis shone no less 
In putting on the ancient dress, 
Which, void of buckram and " toumure,'' 
The modem belle's fictitious lure, 
Was made becoming hj the taste 
With wUch its ample folds were placed ; 
Here some peculiar chann revealing, 
And there some sligjit defect concealing. 
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Besides, Uus *^ cleverest of crestuies " 
Knew vhat became eacE stjle of features. 
Saving her lady worlds of trouble 
In shopping, (tliouglL Ghe charged lier double,) 
And when her purchases she brought, 

With looks of great importance, home. 
One who had seen h», would have thought 

That she discussed the ftte of Borne ; 
For if her dame, with pouting ur 
And head arerted, dared declan 
The girdle did not suit her quite. 
Bat was a shade too dark or li^t. 
She scrupled not to contradict her 

Without ranch shov of due decorum. 
Declaring she with pains had picked hei 

The nicest ^rdle in the Forum. 
And then to recondle the matter 
She used the maid^s best art — to flatter, 
And readily allowed, " *tWBs true, 
** Few people could look well in blue ; 



iyGoogIc 



" But then hei lady's brilUaqt Qhums 
*' Exempted lier from sucli i^iibb ; 
" And authorized her in defying 
" Coloon which othen found so tiying." 

ThuB Mpb mi^ht be truly said 
To be a finished ladyVmaid ; 
And then, betddea these qualities, 
. Had one her mistress prised no less : 
'Twas that of finding fi»sh supplies 

Each morning, at the hour to dress. 
Of Uiat peculiar style of news 
Which never yet had &iled t' amuse 
The leisure of the listening dame ; 
No matter whence the stories cane, 
No matter who was implicated, 
Her love of scandal most be sated. 
And would have fed on a " fonx pas" 
Told of her own gteat-giandmamms. 

The sequel of my tale will diow 

Sach gosuping oft leads to woe. 
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The lad; Pampbilo, like most 
Who OD theii diesa ep«hd time and cost, 
Wu fond of Bhoving off her gntces 
At thestrea and public places. 
Not BO the dull patridan spouse 
Who had received her iiiani^;e vovs t 
For Lepidus*, that apouse^B, pate. 
Was ftdl of the affiun of state, 
Aod thoogfa his wisdom thought it fit 
In the thronged senate oft to sit, 
Still, hating any other crowd, he 
Had lather seen his wife a dowdy. 
Than dieesed for any gay ezcutsion. 
For guety was his aversion. 

These differing tastes, in man and wife 
At first occasioned signs of strife 
Whenever he declined the honour 
Of duteonsly attending on her ; 
For such refusal hurt the pride 
Of Pamphila, a recent bride. 
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Who, whether she was blessed oj nolj 
Wished to be envied in her lot, 
And theiefbre sought in fiice of day 
Her lord's devotion to displkjr, 
Bnt after some few monthB of marriage 
Quite altered ires the lady's cuiiage * 
6he now no longer teased her Icird 
To jom the parties he abhorred. 
And he, well pleased to Iw relieved 
From duty, (pompons fool !) believed 
His wife more fit than other dames 
To visit e'en Cicceludan games 
Free &om her husband's scrutiny ; 
For pride will banish jealousy. 
And Lepidus's self-conceit 
Might with that modem lord's compete. 
Who, married to a lovely creature 
With passion glowing is esch. future. 
Still thought that from mustachio'd phiz 
The simple fact of being his, 
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HoTevet mudi he mi^t neglect her. 

Was quite sufficient to^ protect her. 

But since His possible to say. 

For once, what made a lady change, 

I now proceed to name the day I. 

When Pamphila hvgaa to lange 

Through all the gaieties of Rome, 

And leave dull IiepiduB at home. 

It chanced when once some voids had passed. 
And the young wife had &iled at last V 

To coax her soleam husband ont, 
That, with a pieUy little pout. 
Her seat she at the CircuB took 
And round her cast that sort of look 
That says, " I 'to sufioed some vexation II 

And should be glad <tf conBolation>" 
Such consolation, in good sooth, 
She seemed to gather &om the joutli 
Who, though with heatsting air 
He had at first approached ibe fiur, 1 ' 
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Was soon established at faer side 
In all a fevouied gallanfa pride. 

But vho this gallant was *twete well, 
Fair reader, that I now should tell. 
Before her marriage, be it known, 
Miss Pamphila had symptoms shown 
Of what is called a taste for flirting. 
Encouraging and then deserting 
A host of lovers, of whom none 
Had CTer touched her heart but one. 
That one was Marcus, now before her, 
Who long had been her chief adorer. 
But then had come the splendid proffbr 
Of wealtli with Lepidns^s offer, 
And, spite of Marcus' youth and beauty, 
Our flirt was taught that filial duty 
%onId lead her to obey her mother 
And all her tender feelings smother. 
Such smothered flames agun will glow 
WheneTcr well-timed breezes blow. 
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These former lovers bad, as jet, 
But aeldom Bince hn munage met, 
And then, the husbtDd bong by, 
Hftd boved most ceremoniouBl; ; 
But chance (vhich oft aseietance lends 
To CupidV ecbemea,) nov made amends 
For each unintetestii^ meeting 
By timing thor embanasBed greeUng 
Just as the lady^s i«cent pique 
Had rendered those deftnces weak 
Whose charge is to exclude each guest 
Save one, from cy'tj married breast. 

'Twould pass mj humble skill to paint 
The gradual progress from constraint 
To the same language that, of old, 
These lovers had been wont to hold. 
At first, as Marcus made his bow. 
He stammered forth, he scarce knew how. 
Some broken comments on the race, 

The crowded Circus, or the weather. 
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Then, bolder grows, he took his place 

And talked of scenes they *d passed together ; 

And, though &ii Pamphik forbore 

In words her nuLniage to deplore, 

Her trembling tones, her long-drawn sighs, 915 

The soft expression of her eyes, 

Betrayed in langnage quite as plun 

That Hvu a sort of pleasing pun 

The recollections now to raise 

Of sll those former happy days. !i20 

In fact, the Circus^ varied Bpott 

To both appeared extremely short, 

Upon that memorable day 

When Cupid reassumed his smy 

Over a bosom which the smile HHB 

Of PlutUB had seduced awhile. 

And when the games were at a close 

And they reluctantly arose. 

In passing fnnn the seats above, 

The aiding and the nded hand, 230 
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With mutvuJ pleasure, told of loTe 

Which prudence scarcely could connnuid. 
Ye Gods ! what would not loTere do 
If, when such filings thrill them through. 
They could, by magic art, be throwu 
Sudden on fitting spot, alone 1 
Bnt serrants at the Circus* gate 
(For Pamphila was fond of state,) 
All further signs of love pftrMted ; 
And of that pomp she now repented 
Which forced her witlt more distant air 
To thank young Maicus for his care ; 
Just adding, as Ae placed her Teil, 
That she was seldom known to Mi 
Her visits to the games to pay 
On each retoming festal day. 

Such hint of course was not neglected. 
And, as might justly be expected. 
Their mutual passion stronger grew 
With each repeated interview. 
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And viitue^B outwoAs, ooe by one. 
As Buch defeocefl oft harre done. 
Before the young besieger fel], 
Until, at length, the citadel 
Capitulated, and the hour. 

The day and place for its surrender, 
Were fixed on by the ranquished power. 

With downcast looks and accents tender- 
That culpatory &own is Tain, 
For tender accents I mvntiun. 
Sir Critic, better far become 
Than clang of trumpet and of drum, 
Those who in ani''rouB vaifitre meet 
With what can scarce be called defeat. 
And since sighs, blushes, youthful channs, 
With tears and smiles compose the aims. 
And dimples sre the only scars 
AJlowed by Cupid in hie wars, 
It surely would be strange enough 
If in his treaties he were rough. 
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But, to resmne my broken story. 
Our busband had a territory 
Near Tibur, at an easy nde 
From Rome, in Thidi it was his pride 
When, as he said. He M time to spare 
From state a&irs, to take the ur. 
*Twa8 not that he had anght to do 

Or that he liked a country life ; 
But Cicero was vont, he knew. 

To leave sometimes forensic strife 
And all the town's severer duties, 
To taste awhile of Nature's beauties ; 
And he, a would-be statesman, thought 
That it, of course, importance brought 
To seem like Tully to require 
The country breezes to respire. 
E'en thus in August or September, 
Of either House some sleeping member. 
Who, in a long protracted session, 
Has not been guilty of expression 
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Beyond the aimple "ay" or "no," 

With, now and then, a " hear" or ao ; 

E'en thus, I say, "iDongst conntiy neighbcnm, 

Some vise distributor of frankar 
For freedom &om St. BtejAen^s laboure 296 

His fortune most deTOutly thanks. 
Well, Pamphila, a certain day, 
WTien thus her lord would be away, 
For guilty rendezvous had fixed ; 
But, as the proTeib saya, betwixt 800 

The cup and lip there chances oft 
Some accident to spoil the draught ; 
And LepiduB, provoking nan. 
That very morning changed bis plan. 
Oar lady*B was an awkward plight, 306 

For Marcus* coming was quite certain, 
Soon as, that friend of loveis, Ni^t, 

Should spread her sin-concealing coetain ; 
When, 'twas arranged, a gentle knock 
Siould be her signal to unlock . SIO 
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The garden door ; but, oli ! disaster 

Most fell I her sapient lord and master 

Oft in that guden took delight 

To wandet to and fro by ni^t, 

To his onwilling wife relating 

The msdom he vas meditating ; 

And if he shoidd the signal hear 

Intended for his lady's eat. 

He would proceed, withoat a donbt, 

The whole intrigue to puzzle out. 

What could be done ? She knew 'twere vain 

To seek abroad to meet her lorer. 
For he had promised to remain 

At home, his evening plans to cover. 
Then, as to seeing him at htme. 
Not e'en d^;;en'rate, modem Rome, 
Though in its mcnals somewhat loose. 
Allows of Boy ^ excuse 
For ladiea, in the &ce of day, 
Virits to angle men to pay ; 
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And KQcient Rome, it would appear, 
Was, in Bucb points, bi more seviere. 
Her only plan was, then, to write; 
Bat, readets fiur, this was not quite 
For her ao eaay aa for jon. 
Whose little notes of varied hue 
King, like their patent tainbow, hope 
To loTets in an '* enyelope i" 
For, unlike them, her tablets' sixe 
Mtf^t diaace to catch hec husband^a ej'es, 
WLo might donaad theii destination ; 
Since, e'en in Pamphila's high station,- 
Twas not in those days ostomary 
For any lady's page to carry 
Borne five-and-twenty notes a day, 
To say that she had nou^t to layv 

But now th' ocoasion was too preasng 
For &rther doabt ; so, calling Mysis, 
She told her that, iuBtead of dresaijig. 
She wished to write : such hint suffices 
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OB THB rATAL TABLm. 

For weU-tnuned Abigule ; and thongfa 
Mfsis extremely longed to know. 
She did not uk what caused the diaage, 
But €ew the tableta to unnge ; 
Then placed a seat and hoveted new, 
With what intent will aocn appear. 

Advice vill nothing now anil 
The ancient heroine of my tale ; 
But, ladiee, let tfae hint eerre yon : 
Had I been asked, I Bhoold have told her 
^WBS wrong to write a " biUet-donx," 
With any one eo near her shoulder. 

Mysis, (I most duress again,) 
To make my story still more plun, 
Mysis had wondered mueh of late 
To see her mistreas' altered state, 
And find that she who used of tAA 
To listen to each tale she told. 
Would never now attention pay 
To any scandal of the day i 
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But, at tlie mention of intrigue, 
Would either plead extreme faUgue 
And hasten quickly to her bed, 
To ease, she said, her aching head. 
Or eilence sullenly impose 
On all such silly themes as those. 

But though, at fiiat, she could not 6nd 
A reason eoited to het mind, 
After a time, our canning maid 
To the right cause these symptoms laid ; 
Concluding that a person vho 
Such curiosity had shown 
To others' loves to gain the clue. 
Must now have secrets of her own, 
Wlioee ovejpow'ring interest 
Sufficed to occupy her breast, 
And leave no time or inclination' 
For such, her former, occupation^ 
But, having come to this conviction, 
Conceive the Abigail's affliction 



iyGoogIc 



OB THB rATAL TABLETS. 

To ^d her efforts all vere vun 
Her lady's confidence to gain.- 
''Tvas useless, vhen slie hettid her sigh, 
To raise a sympathizing eye, 
Which said as plain as look could say, 
** My dearest Ma'am, the only way 
*' To ease the troubles of your heart, 
" Is just those troubles to imput.** 
For Pamphila would turn ande 
Stit blushes or her sighs to hide. 
Or give the handmaid her d 
To execute some sH^t c 
Her pride and curiouty 
Thus piqued at once, made Mysis'try 
AIL means the secret to detect, 
As yet, indeed, without effect ; 
But then she knew such secrets must 
At length be known, and so the maid 
Resolved the mistress'' want of trust 
Should in the end be deariy paid. 
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With vfaat a ttuill, then, of delight 

She watched bet thoughtless victim write 

As follows : '* Marcui will believe 

" How much his Pamphila must grieve 

" To tell him that her hateM sponee 

" His country journey has deferred ; 

*' And that the intachuige of vows 

" Which Cupid should this night have heaid, 

" Must be postponed ontil to-morrow, 

" Wlien Lepidus, to end our boitow, 

" Will, without fiul, at brtak of day, 

" For Tibur take his Wonted way. 

'* I tremble leat these tablets &il 

" As timely warning to'avail ; 

" Write then, I beg, some brief reply 

" That I may know tranqnillity. 

*' Adieu ! what now seems adverse diaace 

" The joys of meeting will enhance, 

" When we, at lengUi, oni vows renew. 

" Adieu ! a thousand times adien !*" 
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OB THK rXTAi. TABLBTB. 

A slave Jias Bununoned to receive 
The &tal tablets from her hand, 
Wlien, thinking that she could perceive 
Mysis in lisfning postuie stand. 
Her mietiesa bade her leave the room, 
A simple act which sealed her doom, 
Destroying quite each kinder feeling 
Wliidi mig^t prevent « maid's revealing 
To him most iignred by the &ct 
Har lad/a meditated ut. 

Th' indignant M.jm songht her lord 
With proo& BO <l«mning to afford, 
That even he, who scarce believed 
That he could ever be deceived, 
Or that his wife with his could dare 
Another's merit to compare, 
Was fbrced to yield a fidth implicit 
To dicomstances so explicit. 

In Lepidus what fixJing now 
Hh prompted that vindictive vow 7 
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Tis pride and ii^ured pride ftlone. 
For jealousy miut needs disown 
A cold and cslculatingf bre&ai 
Where lore has never been a guest. 

See t he tiie trembling slave fo^ves ; 
But, made the terms on whidi he lives ! — 
His treadieiy must lend its aid 
To the deep scheme of vengeance lud. 

The unconscious wife «>nld scarceljr iiul 
With joy that messenger to bail 
When he, with ngus of secrecy, 
Gave, as &om Marcus, this reply. 

" Dearest ! these hasty words I write 
" To free thy bosom &om alarms : 
*' I yield to adverse &te to~nig^t ; 
" To-moiTow thou shalt bless mine anns !" 

Her load of apprehension gone. 
The world around more>brightIy shone 
For Pamphila, nor did she mark 
Ai^t mtne than nanally darit 
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On LepiduB^ contracted hzow 
Which often bore soeh looks as now ; 
For in th' habitual exjttesdon 
Of thow who make a gnat piofeauon 
Of consequence or information 
Beyond thdr teal wit or station, 
'Ti8 hard to t«ll, from Iwoir and ejes. 
If they would angry look, or wiee. 

Her '* tnilet-douz's" supposed saccesa 
Inspired in Pamphila no less 
A thrill of self-congratulation 
When came the looked-for invitation, 
To join her hn8band''s evening walk 
And listen to his solemn talk. 

"Twaa no sli^t task for Lepidos 
In wtmted manner to discuss 
His pompous nothings, whilst his soul 
Of vengeance felt the dire control. 
But rain indeed was all his fear 
That his changed manner should appear, 
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For to such themea his youthfnl wife. 

Ne'er paid attention in her life : 

And if she now tentailced his Ttnce, 

'Twas, for a moment, to rejoice 

That the same oTerhan^g bon^ . .49$ 

Would, with the roonow's hapi»n ere, .■■ . ■ > 

The echo of her Marcus^ vows, < <' 

Instead of that dull voice, rec^re. . . 

At length, aa though aome tiun af thovght 
The fact had to his mem'i; broi^t, ^WH 

Her husband suddenly esdumed, . . :. i 

" I ouj^t indeed to be ashamed 
" Of hamg qnit« fingot, my dear, 
" To say that Cisssna will be here 
" To sup with us this very night j - ;■ v 506 

" Since, I am sure, His with delight ■ 
*< You hear so sage a senator 
" DiBCUSsing the affairs of Rome ; 
'* So pri^thee listen at that door, 
" 'Tie past the hour when he should eune, ' SID 
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" And I requested him, if late, 

*' To enter by the guden gate. 

" Hadi ! now, methinks, I liear him knock : 

" Do, hasten to withdraw the lock.^ 

Another thrill of joy then came 
AoosB the bosom of the dame, 
As ahe the bolt obedient drew ; 
Joy, that her hnsband little knew 
WhaX an unwelcome gnest he might 
Have thus commanded to his sight, 
Bidding his giuUy wife discover, 
In Craseus^ place, her youthful loyer. 
But, as the portal open flies. 

Great Gods ! what fonn now meets her eyes ? 
^is Marcus* self I a moment^s space 

He folds her in his close embrace ; 
A moment, for before hct cry 

Can warn him of a danger nigfa, 

A well-directed, vengeful blow 

Has laid the hapless lovers low, 
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And Lepidus, with stem delight, 
Is gazing on tlie bloody sight. 

Ladies, with secrets to conceal, 
Encounge not ^our maids to pntUe ; 

You sharpen for younelves the steel. 
For those must pry who tittle-tattle. 
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For DOM <n<A Mytit eouldcaofore 
In Mc graa art cfAwmg hair J 

Ovid, wim u great authority in all such natters, alludes 
fraqneotl; to the ait i^ dreasing hair as being of the very 
greateat importance. He thus praises Nape, a lady's-maid, for 
ber skill iu that particular : 

" CoUigera incetlos, el in online ponere crines 
" Doctai Deque ancillas inten habeoda. Nape." 



In a short ft^ment called " Medicamina Taciei," Ovid gives 
different receipU for cosmetics, and puffs l}>em like a modem 
advertiser: 

" QuKcunique adficiet Uti medicaroioe Tultum, 
" Fulgcbit speculo leviot ipsa suo ;" 
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and agaio, he recommeDd* mother for spots and blotches ; 
" Addita de querulo volucrvm medicamina nido 
** Ore fliguit maculw : Halcyonea vocul." 

UHe S9. 
And, lluaJu to thejvdidoui touch 
Sht govt htr nuttrnt't con^Uxitm. 
. The third hook, " De arte amaodi," contaioa the most mi- 
nute instnictioiu for ladies' toilet*. Apropos to their paint- 
in; Orid Mj9i 

" Scitit et indaeti candorem quBrere Cerfc, 

" Sanguine quK vero dod rabet, arte rubet." 
He also moat judiciously recommetkds Out paint diould be 
bud on iparingly ; 

" Noa Uunen exporitai menst depreiulat amator 

** Pjrxidaa, ais fccdem diMimolata jurat. 
" Qnem dod ofleudat toto fxx illita vultu, 

« Cam fluit in tepidoe poudere lapsa sinus 1" 

LIKE S3. 
nte art ofMytit iMom no ten 
Inputting on the ancient ihxtt. 
Which, voidof buckram and tourmre, 
Ofid it so minate in his account of the little aids of art to 
nhich the Roman ladies resorted to adorn dieir pecsoDi, that. 
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NOTIB. 1 Sli 

had there been anj luch article u a "touniDra" in use, he 
would undoubtedly have meutioned iL He admouiahei the 
ladies to Mud; their figure*, and to make the most of them by 
thejodicioiu dispoialof tbeirdreu: 

« QuK nimium giacilia pletio Telamioa filo 

" Soma^ et ex humois laxui amictm eat;'* 
and again; 

" CoDTeniunt tenuea seapulii aoalectides altii, 
" InBatum cinw fucia pecbu eaU" 

This lounda very much UVe a pair of tbys; but I do not 
thiak any mention can be found of aught resembling that 
abominable Usdiood) " a buitle," 



For t/'Aer damt, with pouting air 
And head averted, davd declare 
Tie girdU did not nut her quite, 
Butwao Aade too dark or light. ' 

The figurei represented u the tmao to which theae line* 
idlude, an Grecian, and my story is Roman ; bnt that ia not 
die only anomaly of which I am here guilty t fiir the learned 
give a very diSerent account of the paintiag, and say that Ht 
subject is either Phcdra and h«T nnne, Penelope and het 
serrant, or some Other person receiving very serioot adrice. 
tbe object nnder the arm of the standing Agw« isi' at nil' 
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evetiU, a band or girdle, and 1 lake the liben; of npiMMiiig 
that perwD to be in the act of diacuMing its merila. Ii not 
drcH aometimea a very serioiu aabjact with the &ir aex ? 
Girdles were worn by the Roinao ladiea, at we leam from 
divers authoritiei. Martial wrote aa ep^mn on cme beloi^- 
iog, I shoDld mtppiMe, to a lady of somewbU doubtful nitue : 

" Loi^ aatii nunc ram ; dnlci led pondere Tenter 
" Si tumeat, fiam tone tibi Hwa breris." 

With respect to llie dioice of colours for the Tarions parts 
of the dress, Orid says : 

" Qnot itora terra parit Bores, ciiiD, *ei« tepenti, 
« Vitis agil'genmu, pigiaque cedit hiems, 

" Lana tot aat pluica succos bibit ; elige certos, 
" Nam Qoti conmuens omnibiu omnis erit" 



And though hit mitdom thoughtitfit 
In the throKged »aiaU oft to lit. 

^^ie senate vas oonvened io Tarious places ; oftea in tem- 
ples, nieh as that of Jupiter Stator, Apollo, Hars, fcc. Itc, 
TbcM temples, if we may jndge by those wfaieh remain, were 
iwt Teiy lai^ ; and as, in the time of Julius Cesar, the senate 
coDwsted of one tbounnd members, and it required at least 
ibui hnndnd to " malte a house," there must haTC been coo* 
siderable crowding on any great occanoo. 
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7b vitit e'en Circenlian gaiaa, 
Freejrom her kiabanil (crutiny. 

Ovid pitches upoD the "Circus maiimus" as the place 
best olcnlated foi ihc CDmrneDcemeiit and conducting of an 
iolrigue, in bis 2iid EI. of the 3id Amonim, b^aniDg, 

" Non ^o mobilium sedeo studiosus equorum ; 

" Cul tamen ipsa favet, viocat ut ille piecor : 
" Ut loquerer Ucimi reni, tecumque aederem 

" N« tibi noD Dotiu, quem bcis, easet UDor." 

He then goes on to describe the nuiDerons "petib soins" 
which may there be brought into play. 



Our kuAand Iwd a territory 
NearTibur. 

Tlbur and its nei^bouriiood abounded in rillac, in UKieat 
u in modem days. Horace thus classes it with two other 
fanHirite places of Tesort : 

" Sea mihi frigidum 
" Pmneate, ku Tibur supinuro, 

" Seu liquida placuere Baiie." 
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That poet had himwlf a villa in or near the town, to which 
be made coutaiitexcuTsioni : 



" Romte TibuT oinein ventiMus, Tibnre Romam." 



tiHE 270. 
Buf Cicerv mat iMmf, ht knew, 
To Ume tometimeijbreatie ttrift. 

If we were to ci«dit thoae modem peati who degrade the 
name of Rorae'i great ontor, Cicero mutt have had a villa in 
almost everif town in Italy. We know from his own writing! 
tliat he had several, some of which he detcnbes with great 
pompoaily. 



un 8*9. 
For, taJOce them, her tableti' Me 
Might chance to eatdi htr Auihmtff eyeu 

Hie waxen tablets on which familiar nota were written 
must have been of cfHuideiable riie, for it aeema, from the 
following pauage in Ovid, Am. lib. 1. El. xii. that the wax 
was spread on wood : 

" Ite hinc difficile*, fUnebria ligna, tabellv, 
« Tuque n^fttnrii cen referta notis." 
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Had I been luked, I tiouid haee told her 
' 3\oai vrrong to tcrite a " bilkl-doux," 
With any one fo near her thoulder. 

lliete is no disputing the nature of the expicui 
the tecond figure in the Bonexed fiesco; 
betrajrs > most decided feeling of female eariosit; io a 
■late of excilement. 
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BACCHUS AND AESCULAPIUS. 

Kow at the midnight revel seen. 
And now ia field of battle gory, 

Qreat Bacchus wavered much between 
His love of wine and love of ^ory. 

He was the first to introduce 

'Mongst Gods and men, the purple juice. 

And, in the laudable intention 

Of honouring his own invention, 

(The &te of mortals oft is snch,) 

Was apt to tabe a cup too much. 
In time this habit of excess 

Arrived at downright drunkenness. 

And now and then the God was found 

A senseless lump upon the ground, 
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Where it waa passing strange to sec 
So great a conqueror as he, 
Without the sembluice of a blow. 
So ignominiouBly l&id low 
E'en by the cups himself had plied. 
Like any other suicide. 

Such scenes ftuled not to scandalize 
Some of the squeamish Deities ; 
And Bacchus, to his shame and sorrow, 
Once on a drunken revers morrow, 
With trembling knees and aching head 
Before his angry father led. 
Was, in full council, sharply rated 
For having, when intoxicated. 
Shocked the fastidious Dian's ear 
By ribald jest and mocking jeer. 

Of course, what Jove declared was wrong 
Was censured by th' obsequious throng 
Of minor Deities, and, though 
There 's good authority to show 
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BACCHV8 AND XSCULAPIDS. 

That many had been seen to skaie 

The joys of Bacchanslian &Te, 

They &11, to wound tiie culprit's pride, 

Their presence at his feasts denied. 

'Ttob Uius " the jolly God of Wine," 

Unused in solitude to pine, 

Was forced, as well as he was able, 

With meaner guests to fill his table. 

And, as Silenus was his " vice," 

Bis parties were not over nice, 

For dancing Faun and grinning Satyr 

There reeled amidst the drunken clatter. 

With red-haired, iTy-crovned Bacchante, 

Id girdle loose and garments scanty. 

But, whilst the great Olympic court 
With due disgust beheld snch sport. 
One of their number with delist 
Marked the delinquent's fev'risli pligjit. 
Expecting very soon to gain 
Some profit by the drunkard^e pain. 
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That one was .^Ucul&pms, 

Who, tbough with mighty pains and fass 

His hi^ diploma he had taken. 

By patients sadlj was forsaken. 

Tis true, he had Jove''B leave to practise, 

But, hitherto, the real iact is 

That Gods above had scarce a notion 

Of benefit from pill or potion. 

Though now his eager expectation 

Of profit in his grave vocation, 

Thanks to this system of excess, 

Was very soon to find success. 

Bacchus, one morning, after more 
Than usual wine the night before. 
With staring eyes and visage haggud. 
Walked early forth, or rather stag^fered. 
To court the aH-refreshing breeze 
Amidst a (avMte grove of trees. 
In ev^ry former drunken case 
He had been able, thus, to chase 
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BACCHU8 AND fSGVLAPICB. 145 

The floating vapouiB of the vine 76 

And reassume his look divine, 

Jn time to join the courtier bevy 

That waited at the Thund'rer'g lev^e. 

Bat DOW such effi>its all vere vain, 

Esch moment added to his pain ; 80 

His ataring eyeballs round and round 

Revolved and still no object found, 

And, clinging to a friendly beech, 

He stammered, " Would I had a leech !*^ 

The Doctor God who hoveied near, 85 

Failed not Out instant to ^tpear ; 
And Bacchus, token at hiB word, 
Bj art consenting to be cured. 
Was thus, to ease his aching bead, 
The first immortal ever bled ! 90 

A night consumed in revelry 
Will oft entail a morning fee. 
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He «■>• thtfartt to introduce 

'Mongtt Godi and men, the purple juiet' 

Some la; that Bacchui «n>« Dot the inventor of the uw of 
the grape ; but I hare at least Viigil's authority od mjr tide, 
who nya, Geor. i. 

" Voa, o clariinma miindi 
" Lnmina, labentem c<eIo que duciti* annum, 
" Liber et alma Ceiei, TGitco li muDeie tellu 
" Chaoniam pingui glandem mntavit uista 
" Pocnlaqne infentis Adieloia miMuitunB." 



LINE 45. 
For dancing Faut and grimung Satyr 
l%ere reded amidit the dnodcea clatter, 
With rtd-hmrtd, ivf-erowntd Bacchante, 
In girdle loon and garmattt tctmty. 

Tliere are alntoat a* many frescos as written autborties 
illnstratiTe of the sort of company Bacchus was, sometimes, 
b the habit of keepii^. Horace says, 
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emotis canniiu nipibus 
" Vidi doceolaiii, credite pcnteri, 
" Njiiipha«que discenles, M awes 

" Cqtripedum Sotfromm uutu." 
'id, Fait. lib. uL t. 730, 117*, 
" Ibat aiviKwo Sa^ia comitatiu ab Hebro." 



« ihyno concitat ille cboToi." 
is Met. lib. it. addressing Bacchui, he saj'i, 

" Tu bijugtim pictit iusignia fnenU 
" ColU premii lyncnm : Bacchs Sa^cpie sequunlur, 
" Qoique senex TeTulft titubantet ebrius arlus 



By patientt ladly nMuJonaieii. 
I, of GOtine, onl; allude to hit celeitial practice; lince, 
when on earth, be had panued his c^ng widk so much 
ncceas that Plato coroplaiued to Ju[Hter of the depopulation 
of the infernal regioni ; and the latter, at his brother's initiga- 
tion, struck the succenAil doctor dead with lightning. Pinto 
muld scared; make a similar complaint of "die faeul^" 
of the present daj ; which learned bodj, like the anger of 
AdiiUes, sends many a soul to hell befora its time. £scn' 
hpnN was afterwards made a God and pardoned, it wonld 
ieau, hj Jupiter, since Ovid speaks of their respective tem- 
ples as being situated near each other : 



),Google 



1 48 NOTK8. 

" Accepit Phabo Njinphfeqae CoTonide natuD ' 
" Insula, dividu^ qnuu premit uunia aquft ; 
" Jupitei iu parte est, cepit loctu unua utramque, 
" JuDcUque sunt magno templa nepoli* avo." 
Virgil, JEd. lib. *ii. v. 773, ny*, that, enraged at leeii^ Hip- 
polytus Teslorad to life, Jupiter 

" Ipse lepeitMrem medicins (alia at artii 

« Fulmiae PhcEbigenara Stygiai delimit ad undaa." 



And, clkiguig to a friendly bettA, 

He tta mm t r td, " Would I \ad» leech.'" 

The preceding bble was m^^getted by my ^collection of 
a painting in the house of Ueleager at Pompeii, whidii recol- 
lection I have subsequently discoTeied to have been enoneoua 
in two Teiy material points. In the 6ni place, it is a pillar, 
not a tree, which supports the leaning figure; and, in the 
second place, the 6guie itself, instead of being that of a 
drunken Bacchus, represents a Bacchante. Thus the whole 
idea of iny fable, as for as it depends upon the wall, fitUs to 
the ground ; but as auihorilies written, drawn, and sculp- 
tured, are iie*eT wanting for the debaucheries of tbe God of 
wine, I have, though unsupported by the Pompeian aitist, 
taken tbe liberty with Bacchus aud mythology, of supposing 
him to have been the Bnt of tbe Gods who became tbe . 
paiienl of Alsculapius. 



db.Google 



"TwAS in the genial month of Ma^, 
Juet at the witching &11 of day, 
■ WLeu, in the deeper, varmer {j^ow 
That Phffibua' setting beooiB bestow, 
His wieh to linger we may trace, 
lake parting loTers' last embtsee : 
'TwaB also in a fertile land 
Which seemed to own her influence bland, 
That lovely Flora left her bower 
To seek that modest evening flower 
Which, she well knew, would open soon 
Those beauties to the silvery moon 
That, wrapt in close concealment, lay 
During the glaring light of day : 
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E'en aa some maidens veil tlieir blaze 
Of beauty from the common gaze ; 
But all their charms and warmth diseoTer, 
In secret, to some fcTOured Iotw. 

Ab Flora trod the verdant plain 
In haste the Cerus to obtain, 
The balmj breath of ev'ning^a breexe 
That rustled in the yielding trees, 
Caught her light garments, and their gweD, 
To fertile Fancy's eye, might well 
Appear to lend its ready aid 
To the swift motion of the maid ; 
Wlulst she, by anch gay sail propelled, 
Seemed, as her airy course she hdd> 
The loveliest bark that e'er was seen 
To skim a mimic ocean's green. 

But little thought the light-dad &ir 
To whom she owed such bv^ring air ; 
Else had she, doubtless, fcJt alann 
As, in her flight, each youthful chaim 
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. Was bared before th' impaamoned gue 
Of one vho, thongiL unseen, could isise, 
Asnsted b; hia subject gale, 
Her enrious dnp^iy^s floating veil. 

'Twas Zephyr's self, tlie pride of all 
The dwellers in .^>>lian halt. 
Who now, thoe secretly, pnisned 
A Djmph irhom he had vainly wooed. 
Whenever in the spangled mead 
He M sought his arnVnu cause to plead ; 
Since there it pleased her more to rove 
And cull the treaauiea newly sprung, 
Than listen to a tale of Iotc 
Though by immortal suitor sung. 
Fot Flora, being young and coy, 
As yet knew nothing of the joy 
The tender passion can bestow 
On those who once hare fidt its glow ; 
And, hitherto, her virgin breast 
By garUnds only had been pressed ; 
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Although by nature formed to prove 
The waim yet marble shrine of love. 
Thus beauty's gifU are oft diagraced 
Or ignonmUy throvn to waste, 
And I have seen a &ir one kisa 
Some pet, unconscious of its bliss, 
With lips whose touch to me bad gireD 
The MosIem''s promised joys of heaTen. 

Mean time the nymph her lapid conise 
Directed to a streamleOs source, 
Where, as its limpid fount she oeaied. 
Behold ! the Ceros plant appeared ; 
Displayed as thon^ before her eyes, 
Acknowledging her soT^reign power, 
It sought to spread, in duteous guise, 
The cherished beauties of its flower. 
Such homage Flora, with delight. 
Hailed as the offering of the night, 
And seizing on die prize, in haste 
Its dew-distilling blossoms placed, 



iyGoogIc 



lyGoogle 



■ "X ' ■ .; 











lyGoogle 



„Goo<^le 



Where with the sweets of day they vied, 
Her frafrrant garland^ latest pride. 

Thus simply, gracefully employed. 
Beauty, oF ornament devoid, 
More surely strikes than when amyed 
In pomp of art, with gems displayed. 
And Zephyr, as with pinion light 
He hovered near the maiden bright, 
Nov felt that e^en an bnmble fiower, 
Adjusted by her lovely hand, 
Had o'er his feelii^ greater power 
Than Juno's sceptre could command. 
When, therefore, on a mossy bank 
O'eAung by myrtle bower she sank, 
He souji^t some method to devise 
To bid her latent passion rise, 
By former Ftulure being taught 
That she was only to be caught 
By being at some moment wooed 
When predisposed to loving mood. 
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And DOW upon her bieaat of snow 
He bade lii« gentlcai breeiea blow, 
Charged highly with the rich pwfiime 
Of the suiTOimding myrtle bloom. 

Full oft has sach a balmy breath 
(Although not Upaa-like, with death,) 
Been found with danger to be laden 
To the strict virtue of a maiden ; 
For with its faint, though fiagnnt smell, 
It seconds Cupid's arrows well ; 
And just that lassitude produces 
Which girdles fint, then monlt looses. 

Twas thus a soft, an unknown feeling, 
O'er Fionas languid senses iteaUog, 
Caused her to heave the frequent sigh 
And feel oppressed she Itnew not why. 
But he, the wily Zephyr, knew. 
Who, veiled aa yet from Florals sight. 
Was watching, as he nearer drew. 
Such growing hmgnw with delight. 
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Nor was his triumph long delayed ; 

For, now, as the unconacioaa maid. 

In Tain b; change of poatuie tried 

To ease hei palpitating breast, 

The hand that, as she tamed aside, 

Seemed listless on the tuzf to rest, 

Sudden a gentle pressure felt, 

And, lo ! before her eyes, there knelt 

A youth whose passion scarce could Jail 

At such a moment to prevail. 

For h« whose breath could charm the lense, 

Breathed also love> soft eloquence ; 

And, since the startled Florals brows 

No longer darkened at his tows. 

When now his passion, gaining strength, 

Emboldened him to add, at length, 

To mild persnasion, gentle force, 

He guned the wished-for boon, of course. 

I say, of course, for maids or wives 

Who have been virtuous all their lives, 
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But, hy some luckless chance, discover. 
Like Flora, such an ardent lover. 
At snch befitting time and place 
Brought suddenly before their face, 
If urged hj secret inclination, 
Seldom resist the strong temptation. 

But peccadillos vrhich, at night, 
Give yielding maidens great delight, 
Ake ! are often, on tLe morrow. 
Productive of repentant sorrow. 
Well, then, might Flora weep forlorn 
When Zephyr, with the coming mom, 
Took, from her side, his rapid mty 
To visit other climes by day. 
For, though he promised that, at eve. 
His charmer should again receive, 
Beneath the conscious myrtle boughs, 
A repetition of his vows, 
Still, through the hours that as they passed 
Seemed each more tedious thantJie last, 
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The nymph, no longer innocent, 155 

Was lefl hei »totb to repent. 

But, whilst her teais in torrents fell, 

He must have known the aex full well 

Wlio durst declare if most she grieved 

At having been to un deceived, 160 

Or if her present cause of pain 

Rose from tLe wish to sin again. 

Whichever the case, her stom; grief 
In mode so boist'ious found relief, 
That Zephyr's brother, Boreas, 166 

Heard, as he chanced that way to pass, 
(Spite of the noise his breezes made,) 
Such wotds as " innocence betrayed," 
And " force 'gainst hdpless virgin nsed," 
And " virtue lost," and " love abused," 170 

Mingled with which complaints there came 
The gay deceiver's well-^own name. 

Now had the &ult been any other's 
Instead of hia own. younger brother's. 
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It would not have appeued bo great, 

And Flon might baye wept her fate. 

Nor found bo complaisant ud Icind 

The ruler of the northern wind. 

But Gods and mest on Buch occasions. 

Ate fond of blaming their relations. 

Holding no privilege so dear 

As that which bids them interfere ; 

And, to this impulse, must be bud 

The promise now by Boreas made. 

When, though well known for manneis rod 

And seldom in a melting mood, 

He seemed to pity Florals case 

And, stiaightway, stood before her bee 

With looks the most composed and bland 

His bluBt'ring nature could command ; 

And, with a soflraed voice and air, 

Thus hastened to address the fair ; 

" Cease, injured Flora, to complain, 

" All &rthcr signs of grief were vain. 
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" Since they already touch bis heart 195 

" Who can the promptest ud impart. 

'* Leam, then, that B<H«aB Btands befbie jou, 

" And vill to happiness leatoie you ; 

" For Zephyr who has caused your tears, 

'* In me an elder brother feais t 200 

" And ojice it seems he proffered toys, 

" I swear that he shall be your spouse, 

" And make the matter up with nuuiiage, 

'* That none your fame may e'er disparage." 

As Boreas spoke, with glad surprise 905 

Poor Flora raised her weeping eye* ; 
But ere with thanks she could reply, 
Swifter than thought, her new ally 
By his own stoimy breeze propelled, 
His course to Tempers Tallay held, j^io 

And found his brother there disporting. 
And in the very act of conrting 
Another nymph, to whom he pHg^ted 
Tbe self-same vows so lately slighted. 
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Nov, UiDugh those simple words "you miut" 215 
Are very apt to breed disgust, 
And Zephyr, it mny be supposed, 
Was not by any means disposed 
To be compelled to take a wife, 
Still, knoviug, in the threatened strife, SSO 

That all his efforts needs must ^ 
Agttinst his brother's stronger gale. 
He thought it best, in such a case. 
To yield'the matter with good grace, 
And therefore, cunningly, pretended 3S5 

That having all along intended 
Flora that very night to wed, 
He merely had to Tempe sped 
Amidst its damsels to provide 
Some fit attendants for his bride. 23^ 

Thonj^ Boreas not one woid believed 
Of Zephyr's palpable invention. 
He wisely feigned himself deceived 
And piused such delicate attention. 
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Tvere wrong, he mi, that vedded bliss 235 

Should be withheld from lore like his, 
And swore that very night should be 
The fiist of his felicity. 

The thing resolved, no time was lost. 
For weddings then slight trouble cost ; %40 

No cuiming bailies of the law 
Were paid the settlements to draw, 
No priestly serricea were read 
When Zephyr was to Flora wed, 
But Cnpid gave the nymph away, 245 

With an arch gmile, to Hymen's sway ; 
(Conscious that e'en the Oods above 
When married often ceased to love ;) 
And Hymen, pleased with present power, 
Thought little of the future hour, Ssd 

But joyous waved his torch on high 
The mystic rite to sanctify ; 
Whilst nymphs, in chorus, filled the air 
With praises of the happy pair. 
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And )iapp7, foi the time at least, SS5 

They seemed to tLose who gnced the feast ; 
For Zephyr, vho again me filed 
By seeing Flora much admired. 
Proud Uiat the tteauty <^ the hour 
Was destined for bis naptial bover, S60 

Seemed to look fortrsid vith deUgbt 
To the approaching joys of nigbt. 
And TJth a glance of pwnoii eyod 
The lovely creature at his ajde ; 
Wliilst she, who only knew too well 265 

The tale such glance was nteuit to toll, 
Beneath the bridcgioom^B kindling eye. 
Bliulied with such seeming modesty, 
That most of those who saw th'' effect, 
The cause unable to eivipect* 2T0 

Gave, knowing nOthii^ of her story. 
To virgin innocence the {^ory. 

Not BO the youthful God of 4ay.;. 
He, with that penetnting ny 
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Which Msn and Venus found, of old, 275 

Was ^t Buch secrets to onfold, 
Was soon enabled to ^seover 
That Flora, as a yielding lover, 
Already had those timspcnis known 
Which should be (dt hj Tives alone ; ^0 

And, aiguing thence that as a wife, 
When somewhat tired of married life, 
%e was not likely to tepel 
Another's suit, if pleaded well, 
He marked her as an easy prey S86- 

For conquest on some f^ituie day. . 
Some say 'tis quite unfiur to bound 
All married joys to one sbinl round 
Of that mysterious orb of night 
Whose Tcry rays of doubtful li^t 900 

Seem inspirations from above 
Prompting the worid below to love : 
Yet one who with the inbnt moon 
First tastes of love's long wished for boon, 
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And finds the pleasure of the feast 
E'en with the crescent's self increaBed ; 
If, bj sad chance, the fiill now passed. 
His fbnn^ aidotu does not hut, 
And he, in manner grown leas kind. 
His wife's too frequent pasxion acorns. 
May, haply, to his sorrow, find 
Fit emblems in the waning homa. 
Zephyr who, restless as the gale 
Which loves to range from hill to dale, 
Had ever led a roving life, 
Was not long cpnstant to his wife ; 
But, ere the honeymoon was spent, 
Again his course to Tempe bent, 
In search of her from whom his brother 
Had borne him off to wed another. 
No sooner was the husband flown 
And Flora left to mope alone, 
Than Phtebus took his huiried way. 
Although long past the usual hour. 
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Ab if his compliments to pay S16 

To the young couple in theii bower. 

'< Oreat Jove !" he cried, with feigned surprise, 

" Can I, indeed, believe my eyea ; 

(* And is the lord of such a treasnie 

" One moment absent, when both pleasure 820 

" And duty here at once combine 

'* To make hie nuptial bower divine f 

" By Styx I swear, that, were those chanos 

" Once placed within my longing aims, 

** And were I colled from them away 825 

'* To take my empire o'er the day, 

" The worid might blunder on in night 

*' Ere I would monnt the car of light i" 
'Tb but too true, that words like these 

Are found sometimes the fair to please ; $90. 

And Florals eye, as then she listened, 

With vanity delighted glistened 

Too brightly to be duly hid 

By modesty's descending lid. 
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Apollo, practised as a take, 
Such symptom could not well mistake, 
But, &(mi tliat mwnent, ^nras liis care 
No pains or flattery to spue, 
And soon, yrhiA ptoTcd liie judgment great, 
B7 seeking to aatieipate 
(Before her lips could make diem known) 
Her wishes, he obtained his own. 

And, now, in varied joys each hour 
Was passed in Floia'a myrtle bower ; 
liove which had Boon with Z«iAyt ceased, 
With PhcebuB seoned by time incKwed ; 
For he, with feelings ibotq refined, 
Galled to his ud the Aaxau of mind. 
When passiim'B fiercer glow was past 
And she those languid glances cast 
That tell of satisfied deeire, 
The Gbd would take his gifted lyre, 
And, with poetic strains, awhile 
The intervals of love beguile : 
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Whilst Flora, as he sung, would twine S56 

Fresh chiclets for his browa divine. 

Snch occupfttioQ scarce allows 
One moment^s thought of absent spouse ; 
And as the pur in loving guise 
Changed flowers for kiseef^ songs for a^^ 360 

It chanced that Zephyr, once returning. 
Just as their guilt; lore was bumiiig. 
Broke in, most unexpectedly. 
Upon his lady^s privacy. 

And saw — saw what ? — 'tia not my task 866 

To tell, nor yours, ^r dames, to ask : 
Suffice to say, enough be saw 
To prove, in any court of law, . 
That he was one of that vile rsee 
Wbo on their fotebcads bear disgrace. 870 

'Twas now that Z^hyrfitonned and swore, 
(Such breeie he never raised befote,) 
And threatened, in the coivta above^ 
To lay such aeiious infonnatioa 
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Aa should induce the mighty Jove 
To grant an instiuit separation. 

Flora, meantime, though faiiJy caught, 
With woman's wonted quickness, thought 
*rwas quite as well, at any rate. 
To show she could rectiminate ; 
And, caring little for detection, 
With this, and Phcebus as protection, 
8he, from adulterous embrace, 
Uprising with a crimsoned &ce, 
Thus, like an injured wife, gave loose 
To matrimoniftl abuse. 
" And did you, libertine, expect 
" That I would tamely bear neglect, 
" And waste in solitude my charms, 
" That you mi^t revel in the arms 
" Of all the Nymphs of vale and mountain 
*' And ev'ry Naiad of the fountun ? 
" No, Zephyr, no ; let other wives 
*' Whose husbands lead such wanton lives. 
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" Consume with useless cughs md tears 395 

" The fieahDesB of theii youthful years, 

" Such viongs my spirit soars above ; 

" I Ve tasted and I will have love. 

*' And fflDce you chose to quench your flame 

" Before you had a fansband''a claim, 400 

*' But, now t^t we ate duly wed, 

" Prove so inconstant to my bed, 

" I, simply, your example follow, 

" And look for comfort to Apollo." 

Ye who would keep yout wives from nking 405 

And constant to the nuptial bed, 
Give no bad precedent by taking 

A husband's rights before you wed. 
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NOTES. 

Ltmn r. 

'T^BOt alio in aJertUe land 

Whkk Itemed to own her it^tienee hUmd. 

"Ox place mid time of yeai in vhich Zephyr offered nolenoe 

to Flora, are poioted out by Ovid : 

" Chlotii eram qus Flon tocot, conupta LatiDO 

" NomiDis eit oostri liteta Graeca lono. 
" Chloiii enun Nyinphe campi felicis, ubi andii 

" Rem fortanatis ante fuiue Tiris. 
" Quae faeiat mihi forma gnTS est narrare nwdestK ; 

" Sed generum matri repent ilia Detim. 
" Vei eiat ; enaban, Zephynu coospexit; abibam, 
" Inseqattnr; ftigio, fbniorille fait" 
The t«st of the itory I have altered to suit mj &ble and 
the very lover-tike term* on whicb, in the latter of the sub- 
joiDed freKNM, Apollo appears to be with Flora. It seeing she 
wai only a Nymph before her marriage. 

LINK 10. 

To leek that modal ee'ttaig JUmer. 
\h ar my deKription of the " Night-blAoming Cerus " will 
be fotmd anything but correct by botanists; but, as the idea 
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I have of th« pbnt saits m^r preseot purpose, 1 hare abstained 
from MOrchiog fw taoK aecuiate iofoTmatioD u to its nature. 



Tie AodUrt m Motion halt. 

£ohu, M Homer infoimi us in the Mcood book of the 
Odyssey, ms made commander of all the winds by Japiter ; 
and Virgil, Sji, lib. i. gives him the £alian islands for bis 
abode: 

" Hie rasto Rex j£otu( antro 



" Imperio premit, ac Tindis et caicere fheuat." 

Neptnoe, in the same book of the j£iieid, speaking of that 
abode, calls it a " hall :" 



Lim 77. 
Thtt* nm^igraetfidb/ emplmftd, 
Beauty, i^onumieiU devoid. 

Beau^ ii "when unadorned adorned the most," says 
ntomsoD i but one can scarcely be accused of plagiarism 
for repeating a truth so obnous. 
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FnU oftkatwueka balmy breetk 
CAUIumgh not Upat-like, wUk death ). 

The power of tceots orer the seoies will DOt be disputed by 
those who have reiided in hot dinwtes. Lncretias evideDtlj 
thought that tbe breath of Zephjr had fome love-inipihiig 
principle, for he inaket him the mesfeoget of Veniu : 

" It rer, et Venus, et Veneris pnniiuitiua ante 
" Pcimatai gnditur Zcphjnis ieMi(cia pK^tter." 



But Godt and men, on 

Artjhnd t^Uaming their- rdationt. 

Tbe interference of Boreu on thii occasion must appear 
a little inconsistent with the fact of his having himself carried 
■way Oiythyia- Orid, indeed, mentions this veiy circum- 
stance as an eiciue or precedent for his Inother Zephyr : 

" Et dedetat fiatri Boreas jus orone lapine, 
" Ausus ErectheS prxmia ferre domo." 

But then Boreas bad already made an honest woman of 
Otythyia ; and why should be not, finding himself married, 
have wished, like tbe fox without a tail in £sop's bble, to 
get bis brother into the same satapef Ovid lelli ui that 
Boreas, in his own case, tried fair means first : 
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" Dilectftque diu caniit Daot Orythyift, 

" Dnm logal, et precibtu miralt qtuun Tiiibni uti. 

" Alt ubi blanditiis agitiir nihil, horridiu irft, 

" QuB iclita tal illi uimiumqoe domcMica Teolo." 

Snce, (ben, tbia rough gentlenwD appean to have hod tome 
feon oT honour, I do not think hii interference with bii 
joonger brother so nrj nmutiUBl. 

LIHE 239. 
7%« tUng rewfiwi^ no time wot Unt, 
For veddiagi then ilight tmuhU ant. 

Tlat the preparetiooa naceuuy for maniagei, provided 
U;men m* present, were not very troubleMHne vnongit the 
Godi, we may iafler from the off-hand speech of Juno on the 
nibjeet of the union of Dido lud £Deai. She nys ihe mil 
take care that they ahall find themselvet in the Kune ca*e ; 
and (imply adds, 

" Adeto, et lua ti mihi eeita rolnntaa, 
" CoDQubio jnngam stabili, pTopriaroqtie dicabo. 
" Hie HymenKui erit.— Virgil. Sx\. 

The erent takes place accordingly : 

" Speluocam Dido, Dux et Trojanns, eandem 
" Deveniunt. Prima et Tellui, et pronnba. Juno 
" Dant lignum ; ftiUiie ignes, et cmucius >tber 
" Coonubii, summoque ulullinint vertice Nymph*." 
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Not to the jxmM^ God of dag. 
Ond, MeL lib. iv. giTes the *toiy of Man and Veniu ; uid 
uys of oar iiiend Apollo, 

" Piimna ■dulterinm Veoeris cum Marte putator 

" Hie vidine Deus : Tid«t Uc Deos omnia primus;" 

and again elwwhere, 

" Indicio Solia (quia Solera &llere ponitT) 
" Cogtdta Volcano conjngii acta lUN." 

ApoUo't power of pnwtntiiig into such secreti is therefor 
andiaputed, and be would not be unlikely to uie it fw bit 
own gratification. 



LtaE 323. 
£y Styx I notar, that, wert Ihatt charm* 
Onu placed mtkin my lougittg anti. 

^toUo may leem to employ, with great lerity the moel 
solemn oath u«ed by tbe Goda ; but we must remember what 
all poets say of loveis* rows : for instance TlbaUus, 

" Nee jnrare lime, Veneris perjuria Tenii 
" Irrita per tenas et freta longa ferant'' 

And Orid, de arte amandi, says that Jupiter himself used to 
fwear &ltely by the Styx to tbe ill-ns^ Juno : 
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" Jupiter ex alto perjuri* ridet amaDtiim, 
" Et jubet A^iM inita ferre iiobM ; 

" P«t S^ga JuQoni fBlnim junre solebat 
" Jupitn, sxempio dudc faret tpae tuo." 



Far ke, mtkfitUngt mart r^ned, 
CalUd to hit aid Ike charmt qfmnd. 

0*id, die great " Bfatfer of iHs " in lore a£bin, gitM Ihii 

" Ut domiiuuii taoeas, nee ta nurere relictun, 
" iDgenii dolea eoqioni adde bonis." 
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MINEBVA AND HERCULES. 

In tlut all-memorable scene 
Where Hercules iras placed between 
Virtue and Pleasure, and tus dut^ 
Was to reject the brighter beautj, 
It is a fiwt vhich ehould be knovn, 
Although not told b; Xenophon, 
That, but fbi great Minerra'a ud, 
His choice would ncTer have been made. 
She, though invisible, was near 
Wbisp'ringvise precepts in his ear ; 
And when, in [ipite of sU she said, 
Towaidg Pleasure still he turned his head 
And hesitating seemed to stand, 
By her «m seized his pMnve hand 
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ITS HINBBVA And hebcdlks. 

And to severei Virtue given, 
Whilst Pleasure, for the time, was driven 
To seek for other votaries, 
'Mongst men leas prematurely wise. 
Virtue, at fitet, of trimnpli proud. 
Short respite to the youth allowed ; 
Inciting him his strength to try on 
Each monster that was &med in &ble, 
Boar, earth-born giant, hydn, UoDi 
And e'en Augeas* dirty stable. 
But though, when thus by her inspired. 
He held his glorious coune untired, . 
Whene'er she chanced to give liim leisaie. 
He listened to bet rival Plcasuie, 
Wlio, not as yet inUmidated, . 
For all such idle momenta 'iraited, 
And, slyly, then, wilh gntefiiL povo, . . 
Ruled o'er him for die paiai^g hour. 
Making the softened hero piove 
His prowess in the wars of love. .'. 
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TioB flict, in 111U17 ones clear, S6 

WiU most i& tliat great fsat appear, 

Perfonned, feir dam», at The<piua' court ; 

Since in a labour of that sort 

Pleasuie, I veDture to assert, you 

WiU own, had more to do thou Virtue. 40 

Of course Mineira could not Eul, 

With something like alatm, to hail 

The growing symptomB of deligiit 

With which her chosen &Tonrite 

Received th' attentions of a siien' m 

Whose presence dangen oft ranion. 

And from die influence of whote sway 

Herself had snatched his youdi away. 

But, still, an innate fetding taugjit her, 

(Remember, she was JoWs own daughter,) 60 

That, if puiBued widi modention. 

There was no harm in idazatioii ; 

And, therefore, she conceiTed it wise 

To his amours to shut her eyes, 
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TLinking Hut Heaven^s great champion mi^t 
Demand indolgence as a n^t. 
As long aa iritli hia grand caieer 
Pleasure forbore to interfere. 

But Pleasure, thongh at fint contented. 
To find Minerva had consented 
T obeerre a aort of tadt trace, 
Ei« long -ma guilty of abuse 
Of such indulgence, and instead 
Of " hiding her diminished Lead," 
Wheneier Virtoe came to aak 
The hero*s aid in some great task, 
Her influence, soon, eo highly roee 
That she was able to oppose 
Each project that would interfere 
With joys Alcidea foiud so dear 
That he, at length, to her resigned 
The total guidance of his mind. 

Twas then that Virine in distress 
Betook her to her patroness ; 
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MINSBTA ANI> HCBCtTLXa. 

And giying in a dreadful list 
Of follies, ventnted to insist 
That punishment ehonld nov be fitted 
To his enonnitieB committed ; 
And Hercules be made to know 
The deikrence he ought to show 
To her alone, the spotless dame, 
WhoBe voice had led him on to fiune. 

CoHTinced that from hei ovn neglect, 
In part, had sprang the disrespect 
To her nshappy client shown, • 

Minerro, willing to atone 
For the past hardship of her fete. 
Promised she soon would rdnstate 
Virtue in the distinguished post 
That she had so un^Iy lost. 
But, eie she did so, she agreed 
8ome punishment should be decreed 
To Hercules for his desertion, 
And, tliough harsh acts were her aTerraon, 
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188 MINBBVA AMD HSBGULBS. 

She thonght tlut under her mspectlon 
ImpriBonment wonid bring reflection. 
And, therefore, vhen from hia ctfeer 
Of lolly snnuDOiied to appear, 
The culprit came at her command, 
Sbe with her own immortal hand 
In chuns, the strongest she conld find, - 
Hastened hia guilty limb* to bind. 

We hence may learn that it wett Tuo, 
WithoQt th« ud of WiBtkau^a diAis, 
To aeek to keep a youtLfol mind 
Within ^ Yiitue^B bounds oonfibed. 
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NOTES. 

LIKX S. 

It it ajart whiek iAouU be knmim, 
Although not told bff Xetuphoa. 

If I recollect aright, XeDoplion make* the choice of Her- 
cnlea perfectly volunbiy on hii put, and not the Ksnlt of anj 
ptomptu^; but no iocoiinderable than of pmdence muit 
have been lequiied to induce so borijr a yonth to follow the 
padu of viitue io pielerence to pleaiure ; and as he was aftei^ 
mrds much faroared bj Minerra, I thiidc she was likelj 
enough to bare aniited him on this trying o> 



And e'en Avgtail dirty ttable. 

The labour* of Hercules are too well known to need any 
comment. That last mentioned, although not a very higfa- 
aoiutdiDg exploit, was not the least usefiil of hij perfonoances. 
By the introduction of the clear, reforming stream of the 
Alpbeus, be fwept away tn Mcnmulation of filth to whidi 
the n ni""'f whidi had produced h, had become so much 
accustmned a* to suppoM that it filmed a psjt of the stable 
itaelC 
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LINE 36. 
Will taotl in that grad/eat appear, 
PerformedffaiT damet, at Thaptu' smrt. 

Some My that Hetcnlea lemtunad Glly dtys it Tbeipii ; 
but though thii bet would diminwh the wonder ezdted bj 
the feat, the [ileuare of its peifiwmance would renwia. 



CRemenAer, the wot Jovfi own JaugUer.J 

Hinerra, uxording to all accountt, wu much mora Mme 
in hei rirtue than the leat of the Goddeuei, not excepting 
Diana ; and if now and then an indulgent feeUng for the gn- 
tiGcation of the paaaion of Idtb entered her wi«e head, it 
mnat hare been inherited from her &ther. 



Z^mte^ that Heaeen't great dianpion ttiight 
Demand nufci^etice « a right. 

Herenle*, bj the adrice of Minem, (who armed him for 
the piupoie,) having been lammoned b; Jupiter, was the 
chief inatnunent ofthe defeat of the Gianta. Horace mjt, 

" Domitoique HeicnleA manu 
" Tellnrii juvenet, unde pericnlum 

" Fulgent Gontiemuit domus 
** Satumi Teieria."^Caim. lib. ii. 
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Lin too. 



Tlie learned aay lh>t Ibe figure Dear the column U HereuU), 
and that the subject i* Minerra't cuiing bia insviitj. I have 
taken tbe liberty lo gin another meaning to thia cnrioiu 
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DIANA AND ENDYMION. 

Such was Diana's Teputation 
Thiongfaont each andent heathen nstion. 
That wheiefloe'er her shiines were placed 
She always was yclept " the chaste (" 
And, though her effigies confess 
The lightness of her hunting dress, 
E^en when she went with scarce a rag on. 
In virtue still was deemed a dragon. 
Indeed Acteeon^s fate so high 
Had rused her &me for modesty, 
That she was forced to great exertion 
To keep it free from all aspersion, 
And, hence, was ever teazing Jove 
With stories of th' improper love 
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188 DIANA AND BNDYHION. 

or one or other naughty Gx>d, 
And (though her scniples sounded odd 
To ^'T" B moat determined take,) 
Still he was forced hei part to take ; 
Whilst in his secret heart he thought her 
A much too exemplary daughter. 

There are, and I am one, who doubt 
The virtue that makes such a rout ; 
But in those simple days of old 
Diana^e tinsel passed for gold. 
And she henelf was spotless thought 
Because she never had been cauglit. 
In &ct, her case was much the same 
As that of any modem dame, 
Who may as Queen of Fashion reign 
With fifty lovers in her tiun 
And rendezvous with each enjoy. 
Though (\iVe the theft of Spartan boy), 
If once her loves produce *' eclat " 
With "crim. con." caae in court of lav, 
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DIANA AND INDYUION. 

Her gnde is lost beyond recovery, 
Not by the crime, — ^but Ibe discovery. 

But I most, now, proceed to tell 
How cliaste Diana's virtue fell ; 
She, roving once on LatmoB^ height 
By her own oiVs volaptaous ligbt, 
Stretched on a moaey bank espied 
Endymion, the shepherds' pride. 
Naked as die b^self, of old, 
Had stood before the hunter bold, 
But all miconscious, buried deep 
Id Jupiter's own gift of sleep. 

Now, though in poor Actieon's case. 
Amidst her comrades of the chase, 
She made him suflfbr for his prying 
By a most horrid mode of dying ; 
Yet, when sucb case became her own 
And she believed henelf alone. 
She scrupled not to gratify 
Her female curiosity. 
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190 OlANA AND ENOYMION. 

Stopping to view, with hasty scaD, 
That fonnidable creature nun. 

But the gly Goddess wm deceived 
In thinking she was onperceiTed ; 
For Cupid, to indulge his spite^ 
Had followed dose her steps thst nigh^ 
And now, concealed behind a rock 
Lest he her modesty should shock, 
With joy beheld Nigfat^s haughty Qaeen 
Over the humble shepherd lean. 
He sebed the opportnnity 
His oft derided power to tiy, 
And buried in Diana's heart 
A viewless and unerring dart. 
Whose subtle poison through each vein 
Spread new, but not unpleasing, pun ; 
Till virtue, like rearing guest, 
Gave place to paeaion in her breast. 
Then first in hers she softly took 
The hand that rested on his nook ; 
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DIANA AND EMIirUION. 

Next, drawing nearer still, she placed 
His passive arm around her vaist ; 
She patted next his clustering hair 
And, stooping, kissed his forehead fiur. 
And then she gave a gentle ahake, 
Ezcltuming, " Pretty boy, avake I" 

^e shook, bnt vainly shook, for slumber. 
Which Jove had granted to encumber 
His suppliant, (strange was such a token 
Of favour,) could not thus be broken. 
But Cupid, vrho with wicked smile 
Had watched his victim all the while, 
Relenting now resolved to show 
That he was still a generous foe ; 
And, as to JDian''8 great suiptiee 
He stood before her downcAst eyea, 
Cried, " Goddess proud I I well might now 
" Deride your oft~repeated vow, 
" That guilty passion neVr should find 
" A pUce in your exalted mind ; 
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19£ DIANA AMD ■NDTMION, 

" Bat such is &r frtun my intent, 
" Pot witli my trinmpfa I 'm content ; 
" And now am willing to remove 
" The slumber that impedes your lore ; 
" I^ by submiBsiTe bow, you 11 own 
" That my superiOT power I Ve shown." 

With look conftued, though still divine, 
The humbled Goddess made the sign ; 
When Cupid, pcompt his aid to give her, 
Diew a fresh arrow &om his quiver. 
And, by a wound than hets still deeper, 
To love aroused the heavy sleeper. 

The waking youth with wonder eyed 
The Goddess dinging to his side, 
And, drowsily, received hei kias 
At first unconscious of his bliss ; 
But soon the arrow in his breast 
Gave other thoughts than those of rest. 
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DIANA AND INOTMION. 

And, filed by Dianas viigin charms. 
He clasped her yielding in his anns. 

Saints here may deem it hard to find 
A moral suited to their mind ; 
But on their noUce, if they deign 
To i«ad my &ble, it is plun 
This simple truth must needs intrude, 
** Virtue is doubtful in a pinde." 
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Slie eba^i ym ifciq>t " the duuU.^ 
Era) Honce gim Diva credit for beii^ immaculale 
" S«m ioimicft rirgo 



" Nohu et inligiK 
" Tentetor Ohoa Diuic, 

" Vii]{iDefc domitiu ngiUL' 



UMI 9. 

Indeed j£Uom'i/iUe *o high 
Had rai4td herjimitjbr modatt/, 

Orid ayi of Acbeoo'i pnoiibment, 

" Rnmor in ambiguo ett : «lii( riolentkit vquo 
" Visa Dea est ; alii Uuduit, dignunque Mvetfc 
" Virgiuiute TOcanL" — Het. 

Surely the turner were right, (or Acucod'i carioiity wu er 
more pardonable than that of " Peeping Tom of Corentir." 
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Sit, rovi^ omce M tatmot' Mgkt. 

Mount lAtmoa «ru Iha scetw of Diuu'i Snt " Iknx pat ;" 
for Ovid, when ennmenitiiig th« associationi of exdting idcu 
and the awkwwd quMtiooi which might ha made by joaag 
ladiea in the templei of the God«, a».j», 

- Id Vcuen Anchiaes, in LajA Latmim heroa ; 
" Id Cenre JaiioD qui nJeratnT erit." 



Tlie pTOveth, " EixljinioDii loiDnuiD dwiniTe,'* ai esprea- 
aive of heary sleep, arose from the tcqueit of that youth to 
Japit«T to be allowed to sleep ■■ rn'odt at he deaiied. ^leo- 
Ciitiit layi be enried him hit privil«^ : 



Bg a twxt horrid mode ifAfing. 

Ovid't deaoiption of the feelinga of a apoittnum kiHed by 
bit own hovndt it escallent ; at the moment he it dcttmyed 
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196 Horn. 

by them, Actteoa cannot hdp Mlmiriiq the udonr rf bti 
pttck: 

" Velletque ndu«, 
" Nod etiua (entire caDnm fen fiwta monun." 

The origmal frecco ■■ in Oie boufe called after Actaeon, in 
Pompeii. 
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APOLLO AND MERCURY. 

In da^ more highly bTonred, when 
The Gods took gte»ta dui^ of men, 
And Sequent Tuits paid on earth 
To those they Biniled on at their birth, 
It chanced that is a certain town, 
(A place mo doubt of gnat renown, 
Although its name I now forget,) 
Apollo once with Merc'r^ met. 

Their ta^ee,' thtir feelings ksd ptusuits, 
So. often led them diff'rehf rautfli, 
That it was not witihoat sarpiiBe 
Each stood before theother^s eyes. 
But thou^ with them dislike and hate 
Were quite as mntiul as great. 
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J98 APOLLO AND UERCUBY. 

Stilt they saluted, not the lees. 
With tnie Olympic " politesee ;" 
For Oods above, like men below. 
Their feelisge do not always show. 

And now, as though with one consent. 
To the same porch their steps they bent. 
Where having gone the usual round 
Of compliments, mere empty sound. 
Each praised, by way of conversation. 
His own peculiar avocation. 
" What pity ^tis," exclaimed Apollo, 
" That with your talents you should follow 
" Such mean pursuits, and patronise 
'* A set of mortals I deeiHse J 
" Mean, sordid, money-making wietchefl, 
" The hnght of whose ambition stretches 
" To glut their greedy eyes by stealth 
" On hidden {ules of useless wealtli ; 
" The great inventor of the lyre 
" Deserves, at least, a worship higher 
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APOLLO AND MBBCDKY. 

" Than thieves' aad base mechanica' vows 
" And offerings of pregnant bows,*' 

" Thanks, Phoebus, for yoor comf^iment," 
Qnoth Hermes, " if as such 'twas meant ; 
*' Bat, thonj^ W sndt polite abuse 
" Of mj vocation yon give loose, 
" With due snbmiaffiOD, I conceive 
" Men from my patronage receive,. 
" Whilst leaming arts b jr which to live, 
" More benefit than' jroois can ^ve. 
*' Experience' self will plainly show it, 
" ^ce no one ever saw a poet 
" For whom Daine Fortune had unfurled 
** Her sail to bear him Uirongh the worid. 
" It is a weU-khbwn &ot that I 
" Full many an hnmUe votary 
" To wealth and honours oft have led ; 
" Your &v'rite, Homer, bagged hia bread ! 
" And, pri'tbee,'why should I aspire, 
" As the inventor of the lyire, 
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'* To high-flown hononn swdt w job , 

" Ate pleased to say yoa think my doc P 

" That toy I own that I invented, 

" Bat my lost laboor soon repented i . 

" For, saving that it helped Amphioo, 

" Bron^t friendly dolphins roond Abmi, 

" And served th' adrent^roos Orphraa w«U . 

" In that &med trip of his to hell, - - 

" I do not ncollect one angle 

" Real advantage &om its jingle . 

" It may have value in yoor eyes, 

" But I, myself, mora deariy prixe 

" The rod that in exchange I took, 

" Which served yoa erst as ahephwd's crook ; , 

" But which I nse to keep all quiet 

" In Charon's bark in case of riot." 

" I know of old,'' Apollo cried, 
" Your skill to make the weaker side 
" In srgament the stronger seem ; 
" Bot Booii &lse reasoning I deem 
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' Unworthy of a God like yoo, 76 

' And fitting; only for th« crew 

'' Of lawyers, who pnrsae their game 

* Beneath yonr all-protecting name. 
'* Yon say yonr Totariea yon raise 

'* To wealth and honours : change the phrase ; 80 
" The weal^ I ^m ready to allow, 
" Bat own I never heard, tJU now, 

* Of any hononrs men oonld gain 
" By knavish traffic and chicane. 

" Beades, of riches I deny 85 

" Th' intrinucal atility. 
" Yonr friend, the Phrygian King, of old, 
" Although so covetous of gold, 
" Would have been j^ad enough, instead 
" Of ingots, to have swallowed bread ; 90 

" And starving on his glittering fare 
" Was forced his error to repair, 
*< And to the Lydian stream resign 
" His dang'rons gift— that he might dine. 
2d 
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" When CnFSua, banting with tUe pride 

" Of wealth and empire, once defied 

■" The learned Solon to declare 

" That any mortal cotdd compare 

" With him in mmiized happiness, 

" That sage replied, ' I must confess 

" ' That in your present prosp'rons state 

" ' Yon seem as happy as you *re great ; 

" ' But Fortune is a fickle queen, 

" ' And, therefore, till the dosing scene 

" ' Of life''s great drama, none should dare 

" ' Of happiness to vairnt his share. 

" ' You hid me name a man whose fate 

" ' To me appears more fortunate : 

** * That man was Tellus ; he was poor 

" ' In all by which you set such store, 

'* ' But rich in wisdom, and he sought 

" * To act the yirtnes that be taught : 

" * He saw his num'rous progeny 

" ' In worth and vigour round him vie. 
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" ' He saw his conntry, not lees dear, 115 

" ' Prosper in glorious career ; 

" * And, when in victory's arms he fell 

" ' Fighting for ail he loved so well, 

" ' His lot in death was happier far 

" * Than yours, in your imperial car !' 1 9,0 

" Thus spake the wisest sage of Oreece, 

" And Fortune soon with droll caprice, 

" Hurling the monarch from his height, 

" Too plainly proved such judgment right. 

" Now, Hermes, you remember well, — 1 25 

*' And Croesus, when hie empire fell, 

" Calling aloud on Solon^s name, 

" Preserved his body from the flame ; 

" And thus, when woridly wealth had failed him, 

" Philosophy alone availed him." 130 

Phcebos had scarcely finished speaking 
When his opponent, who was seeking 
Some subterfuge to aid his cause. 
As lawyers search for verbal flaws, 
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Exclaimed, " My dear good friend, Apollo, 1 

" YooT arjpiinent I scarce can follow. 

" I spoke of poetrj, and aud 

" That oft to poverty it led ; 

*' Yon answer not that point at all, 

" But up aprings Midas at your call, 1 

'* And with lum Croesus, your tirade 

" 'Ounst love of woridly wealth to aid. 

" Now, thoo^ I am not soch an asa 

*' As to assert that gold or brass 

" Wilt make a loaf or a ragout ; 1 

" StiU, I muntain, 'tis not less true 

" That, to their traffic,- men below 

" To money all their comforts owe. 

*' And whilst my votaries, 'tis plain, 

" That article are wont to gain ; 

" Yours, being given to abuse it, 

" Are almost always found to lose it." 

" Hold !*' cried indignant Phcebus, '* hold I 
" It little needs I should be toM 
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* That money makes reeistleas way 155 
' Among the sordid sons of clay ; 

' But, this yon oofj^t at least to knov, 
' Wealth onemployed is luelegs show, 

* And little, therefore, helps the vile 

'' Amaaaer of a hoarded pile, 160 

* Who, since to raise it is hie end, 
^ Bat seldom has the soul to spend. 
'■' The man of tme poetic mind 

" Possesses riches more refined ; 

" To him the cbangii^ seasons bring 165 

" Their varied gifts : the laughing Spring 

" Relieres with imagery gay 

" The heanties of his mral lay ; 

" Behold him, in the genial heat 

" Of Snnuner, seeking the retreat 170 

*' Where, stretched at ease, in beechen shade, 

" His sylvan vows of lore are made ; 

" In Aatnnm Natute''B grander views 

" Affect alike his changing mose, 
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" And, as Le strikes his sounding lyre, 175 

" His thoughts and feelings wander higher ; 

" E'en Winter''8 chilling snows among 

" He gathers sulyecta for his song, 

" In storms luid elemental strife 

" Beholds the type of human life, 180 

" And leams, from Nature's yearly fall, 

" To hold him ready for the call 

" Of that relentless ' child of Night,' 

" Who spares no mortal in her flight. 

" But wherefore, say, that mocking air; 185 

" What means that trirtiTe smile, that stare P'" 

" Excuse me,'" sud the roguish God, 
*' My thou^ts jaa know are always odd ; 
" And though yon speak in terms so glowing, 
" It strikes me, when the north wind ^8 blowing, 
" Your poet would be none the worse 191 

" Had he some drachmas in his purse ; 
'* Since, possibly, he might desire 
" Some better fuel thMi the fire 
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" Of hifl own miise, or wish, at least, 196 

" To leave his intellectual feast, 

" And break sometiines his mortal fast 

" On less ethereal repaat. 

" But hj that angry brow, I aee 

" Yon do not like mj pleasantry, $00 

" And, since I cannot now make bold 

** To brave your anger, as of old, 

" I, hereby, cat our conference short, 

" And wirfi yonr Qodship health and sport." 

Thus speaking, and in act to fly, g05 

He raised hie " petasus " on high ; 
Phcebns the courtly bow returned, 
But inly with resentment burned ; 
For (as with men of modem day 
After a nmilar disphiy g]0 

Of state or of forensic skill,) 
Each kept his own opinion still ; 
And the result of their debate 
Was to add rancour to their hate. 
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Although these Gods conid not agree, 
Their argnments will prore that we, 
Whilst lofty talents we may prize, 
Sioold not the nsefnl arts deapise. 
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And/requent viiilt paid on earth 
To thou Ikey miled m at their birth. 

I believe I am right in supposing that the ancients con- 
ceind all men, from the moment of their birth, to be under 
the inflaence oi protectioD of wme particular diTinity. Ho- 
race nirety alludes to some such current belief when he says, 

" Quern tu, Melpomene, semel 

" Natcentem placido lumine viderii, 

" nium DOn labor Isthmius." 



But Ihimgh with them ditlike and kale 
Wert guite at rmttval at great. 

This is mjr owd assumption, for which I have n other 
authoriQ' than Ihe difference of their punuiu. 



The grtat inventor of the lyrt. 
The story of the inrention of the lyre, as suggested by the 
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ihell of a deftd loctoiw, u told in Luciui't dialogue between 
Mercury and Vulcan. Hoinet, in his hfisn to Mercury, sayi, 

and Horace, 

" Te canam nugni Jovis et Deoruro 
" Nundum, cnrrKque lyra pareDtem." 

LIMB 35. 

Than thievt^ and bate mtdutniei vow 

Awt offeringt ofprtgaant «MW. 

The Romui merchanti and mechanics celebrated a featival 

in honour of Mercury on the 15lh of May, in a temple near 

the Circus Maximus ; the ncriacet were a pregnant »ow, a 

calf, ud the tongues of animali. "Die passage in Ovid's 

Fasti, book t. begiDoing at rerse 603, if read to the end, will 

show what a shocking set of vagabonds Meicuiy pfttroniied 

from sympathy: 

" Meraor Or^fgias lurripuisse boves." 
Homer, id his hymn, says of this God, 



Since no one ever une a poet 

For Kutom Done Fortune had imfarl^ 

Her $at to bear km throngk the vorU. 
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Poeta have been proverbially poor rron the days of Homer 
o tfaoae of " the splendid shilling." What says the epigram ? 

" See seren fiuned Iowdb contend for Homer dead, 
" Hirough which the liviag Homer begged his bread." 



T»-, tawn^ that it helped Amphion. 

Ampbion'* pleaunt mode of building a well known ; Ho- 
race tiius alludes to it : 

" Mercuri, nam te docilis magistro 
" Morit Amphioa lapidet oaoendo." 

There is a very happy conceit, apropos of this subject, in the 
shape of an inscription over the gateway of a house in one of 
the back streets of Naples : the bonse was, I suppose, built 
by some Paganini of the day, and the inscription is 

" Am^oD Thebas, ego domum.*' 
Herodotus, lib. i. c. 33, informs us, with the gravity of an 
historian, that Arion was saved from drowning by ibe dolphins 
which the sound of his lyre had prerionsly attracted to the 
vicini^ of his vessel. Piopertius alludes to thia^iict when, 
in his elegy to Cynthia, be describes his having dreamed of 
ber shipwreck, and says, 

" Sed tibi subaidio detphinum currere vidi, 

" Qui, puto, Arioniam vexerat ant^ lyram ;" 
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and Ovid, de arte arouKli, lib. iii. t. 632. 

" Quamvia mutus «rain voci fa*iMe putatur 
" Pifcit, ArioniK fabula nola lyne." 

Horace «ays, addreuing the lyre «f Orpheui, 



and tnuch more to the same purpoie. 



But I, mj/telf, more deariy priit 
T^c rod lh«l in exchange I took. 

Mercury eichauged the lyre for the " caduceus " with 
which Apollo u»ed to drive the flocki of Admetus ; but which 
Mercury afterwardi uied for very different cattle and pui- 
posei, as we aie informed by Viigil, JEa. it. t. 342: 

" Turn riigam capit ; hlw animas ille evocU Oreo 
" Palleotes, aliai lub Taitara triiUa mittit." 

The "cadnceus," when Mercury received it, wai merely 
a straight atick; but being told that it had the quality of 
quieting any dispute, he, to tiy iti virtue, threw it on two 
^hting aerpentg, who immediBtely became raconciled, and 
conlinned ever aAei to twine amicably round their " mediator.'' 
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LINE n. 

I ktuna of old, Apolio cried, 
Your tkiU to make the weaker ode 
In aTgument the itrongtr teem, 

I here allude to Mercury'* being the God of eloquence. 
Honce addienes him, 

" Mercuii hcnnde, nepos Atlantiii" 

and Ovid txjt of faim, 

" Quo didicit cult% lingua bvente loqui." 

He WM a gteat protector of lawyers. 



Atid to the Lydian itrtam retiga 

Hit dang'rom gift — that he mighl dine. 

When Midai made hii well-knowii lequeit to Bacchua, 
Orid wyi. Met. lib. xi. 

" Anouit opiatis, uocitunque munere solTit 
" liber, «t indoluit quod d<mi meliorK petisset. 



" Turn Tero, uxe ille su& Ceitalia d«xtri 

" Munent contigent, Cerealia dona ri^buL" 
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The Pactolug, afler Midas had mthed ii 
nud into gold-dust. 



Atid, therefore, till tht doting leene 
Of ^fi^l great drtma, now ihould dare 
Cffhappinta to vaaiit lu$ ihart. 

Acoordiug to Hcndotus, Cnesni did not commence the 
cotiTetwtioD bj amMnincing himtelf m the happiut of men ; 
but aiked Solon whom he (Solon) adeemed u auch, in the 
full eipectati<»i of being himwlf nuned. I ha*e followed 
Plubrdi'a renion of the itoiy. The tentiment exprened bj 
SoloD, that no one can justly be wid to be happy until his 
end (hall be ascertained, is rery common among the anment 
writen. Sophocles (at the end of the (Edipnt Tyranniu, and 
again in the Trachiuia), and Euripides (in seTeial places), 
express this idea ; and Ovid, 

" Ultima sempef 
" Expeetanda dies homini ; dicique beatus 
" Ante obitmn nemo gupremaque fnnen debet" 

LIVE 183. 
Q^fAot Tclentlm'd^^ Night,' 
Who qum (u nortai in her Jlight. 

Moti was bom of Night without a (alher, See Eurip. in 
Alceste. 



lyGoof^le 



Lim 301. 
Afid, Mnee lemtnottunentalieboU 
To brave your anger, ai ofUd. 

Mereni; allude* to that aflaii of the oxen and 
bcMitifulty deMhbed by Horace : 

" Te, boTU, cdin, nin loddidiiMi 
" Per dolum unotu, pnenim minaci 
" Voce dum tenet, ridum pharetrA 
" RUit Apollo." 



THE CND. 
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